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Co Correspondents. 
W.H. of Boston—If you are dissatisfied with A. B.’s decision of the pedestrian feat, 
.c will bet you $100 on the fact of its being correct, and submit the matter to “ Bell’s 
ife in London.” 
~C. & H.—Our friend W. T. T. left town last week for Augusta, Ga., where he pro- 
.es to reside this winter. We have mailed your letter to him there. * * * * We 
had no idea that the second D. was from you ; we supposed W. & P. sent it to us, and 


1cknowledged it accordingly. * * * e have preserved a list of the sketches, and 
Lave not forgotten the prefaces. 
B. P.—A letter for you, to our care, we have re-mailed to the U. S. Hotel, Phil. 


}. Pp. of G—Your letter enclosing a draft covering cost of purchases, commission, 

etc., has been duly received. When you receive the lot—embracing four boxes, two 

ps, and a dog—write us again, please. We trust you will be as well pleased as we 
were with the commission you named—if not, you can take my hat! 

\1.—The mare has been sold, but we are in hopes to be able to write you in a day or 
two of our having found something fast enough for you. The only difficulty is to find 
‘oung horse with such a turn of speed as you require. 
&.8.—We wrote you on Tuesday last to Jones’s Hotel. 

W.’s Topknots and ** what-not’s” ready for you. 

'. B.—We wrote you on the 28th advising the shipment of the A——s to this city, 
igned to Tiffany, Young, & Ellis, Broadway. Your second letter—of the 26th ult.— 
received on the 2d inst., and shall be duly attended to. 

3. O. T.—We do not recollect the horses—if we ever saw them—but will enquire of 
1K, and write you of their character when purchased here last season. 

Ww. W.—We can spare you one of Peytona’s and one of Blue Dick’s “ plates,” as 

.ave duplicates. One of Fashion’s and of Boston’s were long since sent to Vincent 

‘ ge Dowling, Esq., editor of ‘Bell’s Life in London,” and we have only a single 
f each remaining. 

Enoch.”—We shall be greatly obliged by more of your “ queer facts.” Your Anec- 

e of a Virginia Fox-hunter is in type, and will appear next week. 

\|. R.—Very glad you like your setter so well. Have written to a friend who has 
ic pack of Beagles to see if he will dispose of a couple for you, and will be able to 
e you in a day ortwo. 
in Old Friend of 1840.”—Would advise you to purchase “ The Sportsman and his 
Dog,” a little volume lately published by Lea & Blanchard, of Philadelphia. 
ge: it at almost any bookstore for about half a dollar. 

|. 1, F.— Wrote you in relation to M. J.’s pointer and setter on Monday last. 

Col J.M. at N O.—Have just received your circular of stakes open, but as they close 
C ist Jan. it would hardly be worth while to publish it. 

Vill you oblige an old subscriber by stating if at any time during the race between 

, and Fashion, on the Union Course, ‘ Old White-Nose’ passed the mare ? I have 
lispute about it, and as you are looked upon as orthodox in these matters, please 
.°—In the first heat Boston led for three miles and about 20@ yards. In the second 

icat he took the track from Fashion, after going a little more than two miles and a half, 

i led through the third mile 

inseng-and-so-on.”—Send us the “ essays” and the “learned discourse to prove 
vater is more injurions to the human system than wine”—indeed anything you 
You are inclined to “‘ crowd the mourners” occasionally, but nevertheless, ‘‘ go 
’ we will see that hobody is “ hurried” into a ‘‘ deadly lively” gait. 
seeing a Friend Through,” is postponed until next week on account of its length. 
S.--In relation to the bet between B. and H. we entirely coincide with you. Two 
ts of the race were published, one being furnished by yourself, we think, and ano- 
y 0. B. or J. B., one of whom was lessee of the course at the time. The two re- 
agree perfectly, as we have shown to J. H.H , and we sent by him a certificate to 
you io that effect, during the week of the races over the Union Course. 
« B.—Will write youin a day or two, and endeavor to send you a copy of “ The 
Shooting Code” referred to. 

second notice }—Have received your instructions of the 28th, and can ‘‘ suit you 
. dot.” Will send the ‘‘ Rules” to-day, if we can procure a copy. 

3. [second notice.}—Received yours of the 3d on Thursday morning, but had not 
i able to see R. when this paper was sent to press. 
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M. has his dogs and Judge 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘ Spi- 

the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission 

the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srock, and articles to be obtained at 

c cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
COmprising 


Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 

Fishing Tackle, 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

Music and Musical Instruments, 
Etce., etc., etc. 


\nexperience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 


turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 


ec to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 
rticular attention will be = to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit b 
{or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All attore s<till 
elto Wau. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1}, 1545 
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THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
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A DAY’S SPORT IN NEW JERSEY. 
BY A NEW CORRESPONDENT. 
Neversin«x Highranps, Noy. 21, 1845, 


Mr. Editor.—Partly to beguile the tedium of a sick hamlet, and mainly 
vecause I have been voted good for nothing except to make up a rubber, I 
- concluded to etch off for your benefit, a day’s sport in the Jerseys. 

rhough I am perfectly conscious that these are not quite so good reasons 

: scribbling as Livy shows may be found, yet, I shall take shelter under 
the modern rule, that if one writes something readable the why and the 
Woerefore are quite immaterial. 

Having accepted an invitation from a friend to join some bons garcons 

a general onslaught on the game that might be found about his country 
seat, a deer hunt being expressly included among the other inducements 
heid out, I found myself, together with the aforesaids, and sundry guns, 
cozs, servants, &c., on board the steamer ‘* Orus,” bound for Shrewsbury. 
We passed the hill-sides crested with villas, the Narrows with their frown- 
tug forts, the light-houses of Sandy Hook ; and after struggling through the 
Waite caps of the Atlantic for some hours, we shot the inlet and entered 
Shrewsbury river; a few strokes of the wheel, the bell toils, and we tumble 
asiore, bag and baggage, and an hour more sees us nicely seated at a right 
comfortable dinner table. Moonlight found us that evening snugly en- 
sconced among the sedges, our boats drawn up on the mud, and we lying 
fiat in their bottoms, waiting patiently for wild geese. Hour after hour 
passed on, and though our stool geese crouped most vigorously, yet, like 
the defendant in attachment, the said geese did not appear, and we paddled 
sowly home, with more grambling than geese, being strongly inclined 
‘0 Ceny the truth of the old refrain, that 


‘“ The wild goose’s motion 
ls a very pretty motion,” 


and firmly persuaded that the whole affair was but a wild goose chase. 

The next morning the sun rose bright and clear; it was the eventful 
day of the deer hunt—at an early hour we started. An old deer stalker, 
‘sereabouts born and bred, acted as our henchman. He had a little weasel 
face, with two small eyes of the color of frosted persimmons, and for a coat 
he sported a leetle pepper and salt cloth stretched over his shoulder blades, 
‘th a small swallow-tailed pennant below. He had with him some five 
°T six men and boys to assist in driving and beating the bushes, regular 
*-siwackers allof them. Eight or ten of us were armed, some with rifles 
auc the rest with fowling pieces of all sorts and sizes. Shade of Nimrod! 
Weata party! Palstaff’s soldiers were in astate of Prussian discipline 
“-npared to us—one fellow’s ramrod was too short, another’s too long; 
S02 Would go off at half cock, another would ‘not go off under any 

‘mstances: * keep your gun out of my eye!” “ don’t put both charges in 
esc barrel! * what do you fire at, the head or the tail!” with other excla- 
“stons, rang round our every side. But hush! the man in the pepper and 
**'s commands silence, for we are approaching the deer ground. The 
“Ss are taken, each man about two hundred yards from his neighbor, 

© whole line stretching quite over the mountain. My station was on its 
“) Com-nanding a must magnificent prospect, and from a pleasing — 
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their respective localities. ‘Here I am!” sings out one, ‘‘ by this chesnut 
stump, don’t fire this way;” “‘look oft for me!” cries another, ‘I am 


among the scrub oaks.” ‘ Never fear,” is the reply, ‘‘ nobody would e¥er | 
A third hailed from a whortleberry patch, | 


take you for much of a buck.” 
and a fourth from a cedar swamp, and in fact we were pretty much like 
Rhoderic Dhu’s men, “rather promiscuously situated.” But now the 
drivers have made the circuit, and are coming towards us. You hear the 


of the twigs, the low whistles, the reverberating blows on the stumps—how 
your heart beats, the next moment the deer may be upon you; nearer and 


Locks are uncocked, guns are shouldered, and away we trudge to another 
ground. The stands are taken, and the bushes thoroughly beaten, but with 
no better success than at first—a third, fourth and fifth are tried, but no 
deer found. Many a weary mile have we now travelled, and the sun is 
getting low in the West. Our men, so sanguine at first, begin to grow 
sceptical whether any deer are to be found. Light literature becomes t he 
rage ; a general taste for reading, as the publishers say, is all the go ; news- 
papers are in great demand, and an old copy of Pollock’s “ Course of Time,” 





Under many a stump you could see a chap, a gun lying by his side, reading | 
something or other, and a casual passer by would have supposed we were 
a parcel of first honor men, sentimentally studying in the woods; for like | 


| the ancient mariner— 

‘** The sky and the sea, and the sea and the sky 
Lay like a load on the weary eye, 
And the dead were not at our feet.” 


| Our vexation was much augmented by the strict prohibition against firing | truth, too, or may I never! 
at anything less than a fox, ‘*‘ aut Caesar, aut nullus;” how I wanted to fol- | 
low Ulysses’ example and stuff a little wax in my ears, so tempting were | talking to his dogs, so you had better be astirring, and we will take an early 
| the sights and sounds around me; quail whirred off with impunity, rabbits , 
| jumped up untouched, and impudent squirrels chattered from every limb, | 


as if to mock our inactivity and sloth, but I cried with Rob. Burns— 
“* That, hy my gun, o’ guns the wale, 
An’ by my pouther an’ my hail, 
An’ by my hen, an’ by her tail, 
I vow and swear 
The game shall pay, o’er moor an’ dale, 
For this, niest year.” 

But hark! the ery comes from the drivers—** Look out! look out! there, 
they go!” In aminute every man was on his feet, when, crack ! crack” 
on the left, went a couple of barrels. The story was soon told: one of our 
men had two shots at a noble buck, the blood on the ground showed a de- 
cided hit, yet he minded it no more than the taps of a shuttlecock ; I saw 
him rise at the fence, with more tines to his antlers than a patent pitchfork, 
yet, I assure you, by no means a tiny fellow, and away he bounded throu gh 
the cedars, snuffing the air as if in derision and scorn, 
examined the blood marks, and pronounced that he would not rise the op- 
posite hill; one more drive and we have him. Again we take our stands, 
and this time every man kept his eyes wide open. My friend D , one 
of our best shots, preferred taking a short cut over a slope and head the 
deer off if they turned, instead of rising the low part of the hill. How 
slow the minutes passed ; not a dead leaf feel to the ground unmarked— 
with finger on trigger, and eye and ear open to every sight and sound, I 
was just dreaming of the good luck of old pater Aneas ; 

** Tres litere cervos 

Prospicit errantes ; hos tota armenta sequuntur 

A tergo, et longum per valles pascitur agmen ;” 
when ‘* Look out! look out there along the road !” sang from over the hill, 
and in a moment after, crack! crack! went a couple of barrels from the 
slope. ‘He is down!” shouted my neighbor on the lefi ; that was enough, 
and away I went through the bushes—and there, in truth, about a hundred 
yards from the road, lay a doe in her last death struggle. The victor was 
just raising his knee from her throat, his hand and knife covered with 
blood—a proud man was my friend D—— that minute; the beautiful ani- 
mal lay on her side, with gentle eye upturned, her slender limbs drawn up 
convulsively, and the blood gushing from the blow of the knife. 

‘Indeed, my Lord, the wretched animal heav’d forth such groans, that 
their discharge did stretch her leathern coat almost to bursting, and the 
big round tears coursed one another down her innocent nose in piteous 
chase.” 

Broken twigs, the ground around torn up, the brown leaves for twenty 
feet about covered with blood, gave witness of a tremendous struggle. 
The buck had passed out of shot, and D had given one doe one barrel 
and the second another; the first tumbled over and over to the bottom of the 
gully, and the second gave a bound or two and fell near him. Undaunted 
he struck her with the breach of his gun, but the enraged animal brought 
him to the ground along with her ; they tell, and over and over they rolled 
tozether—but the buckshot had done their work, and her strength was 
fast failing ; his clasp-knife was goon’in his hand, and the doe lay stretched 
on the ground bathed in her own blood. By this time, however, number 
one had concluded that she was not so badly hurt, after all, and away she 
went over the hill, but with very uneven jumps, and a perceptible stagger 
in her gait. Huntsmen and drivers now began to gather in from every 
side, and I fancied there was a slight dash ef sadness in our joy as we stood 
around the dead deer—more than one kneeled down to look at her soft 
eyes, and more than one word of pity fell from our lips as she lay there be- 
fore us, in death so beautiful ; her little feet, that so oft had spurned the 
turf, lay gathered gracefully under her, and her small head bent forward, 
as if to catch a last look at her comrades far over the hill; indeed, one 
melancholy gentleman in black gaiters, as he saw her quondam partners 
rise a distant hill, cried with sad Jaques, in the play— 


‘* Sweep on, you fat and greasy citizens, 
*Tis just the fashion; wherefore do you look 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there.” 


"Twas over. We now resumed the chase after the wounded doe, whom 
we traced by lessened bounds and dropping blood for more than a mile, 
until the approach of night and the thick covert in which she had taken 
refuge cornpelled us to return. The dead deer was soon shouldered, and 
a rabbit or two thrown on top, to point the pyramid, and our party moved 
slowly homewards. That night the timbers of the old house ,rang with 
fun, and 








“Care, mad to see up all sae happy, 
E’en drown’d himself among the nappy. 


Pardon, Mr. Editor, so longa story about so little a matter, and let me 
promise you a smoking steak, as more satisfactory evidence than this hasty 
scrawl, of a successful day’s deer stalking in the Jerseys. 





Balin. 


rie upon the beauties around me, I was most rudely awakened by all sorts 
of whistles and cries from my neighbors, wishing to show and discover — 


rustling in the bushes, the trampling among the dry leaves, the crackling | 


nearer, ’till at length the drivers are seen through the bushes; that drive | 
is useless—the deer have left the ground and we must try another cover. | 


that had been brought for gun wads, is equally divided among the party’ 


Our old henchman | 


_ THE SHOOTING, WOOING, ETC., OF HARRY T. 
Numser III. 


| The morning that followed the events chronicled in my last narrative, 
broke clearly and brightly—the air possessing the invigorating frostings a 
sportsman so loves. A gentle breeze of vigor, just enough to turn overa 
leaf or two, more wrinkled and collapsed by the touch of the rime than 
their fellows, crept along the ground, and seemed commissioned by Nature 
—most bountiful lady!—to waft the scent to our dogs. Octogenarian 
though I be, one of these day-breaks will send the blood galloping through 
' my veins, and with the worsted fire of the glorious meridian of a sports- 
man’s life, I can, as in days of yore, once again exclaim— 


Oh ! there is rapture in the morning air 
That bloated ease may never hope to share ! 


Just as the sun arose the industrious Seth entered my chamber, and with 
stentorian vociferations aroused me from what school-girls, figuratively, 
call the ** arms of Morpheus.” 

** Hallo! hey-ho!” he shouted, as though he would knock down the 
quick and raise up the dead; “ the grouse are astir afore you—and here is 
this tarnal cute creature, your black, white and tan colored setter knocking 
at your door just like any other christian. What’s the name of this dog ?” 

*¢ Fin.” 

“Fin! Well, that’s fishy any how. 
) animal you spoke about yesterday ?” 

** What, to Costo? Oh! none in the world.” 

“I’m right glad of that. I don’t like a dog what knows too much—the 
| devil may have something to do with it.” 
| * Your black dog knows a thing or two if I may judge by your story about 
| the pheasant.” 
| Oh! bless me, that was all me; wasn’t it all my plan? 


Is he any relation to the curious 


It was all the 


; Mr. Harry is so roguish he can’t believe a 
word I say—but it was all truth, every word of it. But there he is, below, 


start.” 

Fully equipped in my shooting habiliments, I was speedily below, and 
| there I found Harry employed in feeding his dogs. 

** I tell you what, Tom,” he said, “‘ we must hunt economically to-day, 
| with but two dogs, if we expect to keep it up any length of time. The 
plains hereabouts are mighty hard on dogs, and have I known the toughest 
| animal knock under in a day’s hunt. There is, too, I judge, a great scarci- 
| ty of water, and the cripples we are to pass through are very thick.” 

** Well, I’ll take Fin to-day, aud leave Nym at home.” 

** And Don, the red setter, forme. As for Seth, that black scoundrel 
« f his moves, like his master, on a snail’s pace, and of course never tires, 
The infernal varmint! I have come near shooting him a score of times.” 

** Has he deserved such a fate ?” 

“Oh! each day of his life. In the field, he’s always just where he 
shouldn’t be.” 

**One of the worst traits in the character of a bad dog. 
however, the fault of the master.” 

* Yes; Seth, the old sinner, cares for nothing but getting shots. But 
come, breakfast is ready; let’s to our ‘ provant,’ and then via !—away !” 

The table the veracious Seth spread for our entertainment was by no 
means that of an epicure; however, though plain, it was substantial, and 
afforded a tolerably fair opportunity of laying a foundation for a hard day’s 
trip. A pork stake, sweet potatoes—an esculent that attains a great degree 
of excellence in the dry soil of Pineland—good rye bread and fresh butter, 
washed down with a very fair cup of coffee, made up a refection that no 
true sportsman would grumble at. After storing away a competence of 
these edibles, off we started in high good humor. 

** I say. Mr. Harry,” said Seth, “I know you can somewhat beat me im 
the shooting line, but I’d like to take a small bet against this friend of 
yours.” 

** What shall it be, Seth ?” with a wink at me. 

** Oh, a trifle or so. A pound of powder or the like.” 

** Well, I cry done; so do your best.” 

** Yes; but I bar accidents.” 

‘© What do you mean by accidents ?” 

“« Why, if anything happens that ought not to happen—anything uncom- 
mon like.” 

** Very well, accidents are barred then.” 

And then manfully we strode on—Seth, who of course was acquainted 
with every inch of the ground, being our guide. After crossing a couple 
ot apple orchards, we entered a thick wheat stubble, bordering on a heavy 
piece of wood. My dog Fin, a remarkably powerful and wide ranging ani- 
mal, and Harry’s red setter, took to this cover in very pretty style, quarter- 
ing it with head evect, and swashing tails, at a gait that would have left a 
laggard far behind. Meanwhile, Sancho, the dog of the worthy Seth, put- 
ting his stern between his legs, and nose close to the ground, crossed the 
field in a straight line, and traversing the edge of the bushes, came bung- 
lingly to a stand. It was evident he knew the ground, and was accustomed 
to find game at this point ; but his master’s delight was beyond all manner~ 
ly bounds. 

‘* Look you there !—look you there !” he sheuted, tossing his hand high 
up in the air, “ let’s see your d—d runaway dogs do that. Hasn’t old San— 
cho nailed them? Keep them in—keepthemin! Hallo! Don, Fin, down 


9 


you rascals ! : 

“ Be quiet, or I'll blow the hat off your head, you old reprobate,” said 
Harry, angrily ; ‘‘and mind me, don’t speak to any dog but your own to- 
day. There, don’t you see, you bag of wind, how both dogs back ?” 

« Yes, but I made them, d—n them !” 

“«‘ Get up to your dog and see if you can kill anything.” 

«* Look here, lad, and old Seth will show you how to do it;” so saying, 
up he stept to the spot where his dog stood on point—which was about fif- 
teen yards from a thick cover of green briars. Harry and I moved diago- 
nally up to the same point upon which the excited Seth was advancing. 
Whirr !—and up got a large pheasant, but he had scarcely topped the low 
bushes before Seth’s piece was discharged, and the bird came fluttering 
down. It was altogether a foul shot, successful by accident, but the exul- 
tation of Seth was prodigious. 

‘** Wasn’t that a good shot? hey, boys; beat it who can !” 

[call it about the meanest that I ever did see,” returned Harry. “It 
was a mercy you didn’t blow the bird to atoms, which you would have done 
had your piece been straighter.” 

« You won’t catch me at that. When a bird is so near me, I never fire 
straight at him, but a little to one side.” , 

“ No gammon, but luad quick, for there is Tom’s dog at a point. Now 
mind, you rascal, it is his shot.” 


It is always, 
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—_— 
“« Devil a bit!—ain’t we shooting on a bet?” pu | 
mulougs, Thess. - ’ rayne ; J 
th obe ienéetoa mandate of Harry, no his dog at his heels, 
red setter having backed Fin, who, nearly nt 
‘ the limeef bushes, with however, turned towards the open. wy 
advaneed abreast up to the dogs. Conjecturing it was a bevy of quails, I was 
in the act ef adraoni the ous Seth to take the birds to the left—he i 
was on thet side—whem a second pheasant rose. It was a perfectly epen 
lig shot, and, of course, I had no iuypulse to shoot until the game had attained 
its proper distance : indeed, Pthink my gun had not been moved from the 
hollow of left my arm, #when off again went Seth’s piece close to my ear. 
At the time of ns shot the bird.was within ten paces of him, but, as it 
iuckily chanced, a single pellet took him through the head, and throwmg 
himself back on his wings, he darted upward, like a rocket, mortally 
struc. 

* Don’t shoot !.don’t shoot !—he’s hit —he’s hit !” roared Seth, discharg- 
ing, however, his own second barrel at the soaring bird. This second shot, 
however, was a miss, and the pheasant, after exhausting all the powers of 
lite in a noble straggle, dropped like a plummet from the sky. 

‘“ You d—d old pot-shooter,’ now exclaimed the incensed Herry; “Is 
this the way you shoot with gentlemen ?” 

‘J tell yon what,” returned the imperturbable Seth, ‘ it isn’t every man 
who can kill two pheasants right off the reel, going at the rate of these two 


What do vou think of your pound of powder by this time, eh ?” 
But come along, and 





tting on a cap vi rf 
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fellows. 

‘* Why, I wish it was in that big belly of yours. 
we'll see who’ll have the next shot.” 

And again on we went along the line of bushes, for the bird Seth had 
murdered was evidently feeding in the stubble, and we hoped to catch some 
ef their companions at the same occupation. But finding nothing more on 
this ground, we turned into the bushes. Seth was in advance of me a step 
or two, and I nowkept a wary eve upon him, with the determination of 
teaching him a lesson in the science of projectiles. We had not gone far 
before an opportunity occurred, for a woodcock flapped up, almost brushing 
the whiskers of my startled precurser, and then whirling to the right at 
the distance of some vighteen yards, became exposed to me; so, catching 
him with a very rapid movement, I fired. The bird was too near, and the 
shot, striking him fair, doubled him up considerably. Seth had hardly got 
his gun to his shoulder, and now with a baulked and-angry expression of 
countenance, turned about and said :— 

‘*T don’t call that any shooting at all, damme! 
either picking or gutting ” 

As he spoke,a second cock took wing, at the distance of some ten yards, 
aroused doubtless, by the loud tones Seth habitually used. My second bar- 
rel dropped him very much in the manner of the first. 

«* Well,” said Seth, “I don’t say anything, but if that’s fair I’m no judge 
—but I'll treat if you kill the next bird without my getting a shot.” 

*« I'll take your wager that I kill the next bird, and there are plenty 
around us.” 

** Well, come on.” 

Loading rapidly, I followed Seth, who, with his gun almost to his shoul- 
der, moved precipitately on. Keeping to one side of him at but a shot dis- 
tance or so, to command a fair view of anything he might start, I kept pace 
with him. It was plain enough he had made his calculation to forestall 
me in the next shot; so, judging he would shoot much too quick to do any 
damage, I resolved to wait till after he fired; and it turned ont as I had an- 
ticipated, for his black dog coming to a stand, he fairly rushed up in order 
to intercept me, when two cock sprang up. Bang! bang !—the first boring 
the ground not far from his feet, and the second going the Lord knows 
where. I hada perfectly open and easy shot at both birds, for they were 
crossing me, and was successful in killing both. 


** I say, stranger, is that the way you kill wounded birds ”’ mumbled out 
the now irate Seth. 

Answering this query with a roar of laughter, and loading both barrels 
before Seth had got the powder down in his, I advanced to pick up my dead 
birds. The game was thickly sprinkled around us, so that in a step or two 
I put up another bird, and dropped him within a yard or so of my hurrying 
ccomrade. At the same instant both barrels of Harry, at a little distance, 
proclaimed he was not idle. Poor Seth, who, when alone, was a pretty 
good shot, was now in a hopeless state of confusion ; indeed, his hand was 
hardly steady enough to pour the shot in his gun. He had profited, how- 


That bird won’t want 
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lg e’ei, by the lesson, and now began to lower his crest, and to deprecate his 


own unfair method of shooting game himself. 

‘‘ This isn’t the way I am used to shooting, no how,” he said, in a whi- 
ming tune; ** and it makes the whole matter luck. I say, let’s take turn 
about.” 

‘*Oh! if that’s your notion, I’m agreeable.” 

So the common comity of sportsmen being thus stipulated, on we pro- 
ceeded. For some time it was Harry’s turn, and repeated shots, in close 
succession, told us he was in the thick of luck ; after progressing about 
three score yards my dog drew to a stand. 

*<It’s my shot !—it’s my shot!—fair play now!” exclaimed Seth, hurry- 
ing up out of breath. 

“* Very well,” said I; ‘* but take a small horn before you put up that bird, 
you are too eager to shoot well.” 

In accordance with my suggestion, Seth poured down a toss of the liquo, 
—but he poured it down at a gulph, yet the pause, slight as it was, in some 
degree appeased his excitement, and when the bird arose, he made by far 
the best shot he had yet achieved. Easily depressed, he was quite as easily 
exalted. 

«* There!” he exclaimed, “I knew it. Only shoot like gentlemen, and 
it takes me. I don’t think to miss another bird to-day.” 

Again the dog came to a stand, and another bird got up; I was solicitous 
to see if my rampant companion could resist the temptation, so I let the 
b rd get to a considerable distance, and then pulled trigger just as his gun 
exploded, 

«*] didn’t think you intended to.shoot, or may I never !—I covered him 
though. And here,” as he picked up the bird, “I fired at the right wing 
and sure enough it is broken,” and incontinently, with a grave face, he 
slipped the bird into one of his capacious pockets. 


This was too cool not to be amusing, so for the fun of the thing I let it 
pass, but the amusement grew rather expensive, when, after Seth had kill- 
ed another bird, a third arising, that hero taking a shot at the same time 
with myself, picked it up also, and averred— 

‘« It is struck in the head just as I supposed, for [ fired at the head.” 

1 say this was carrying. the joke too far, so I hcarded up the incident, to 
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relate, as oceasion offered, to Seth’s indefatigable tormentor, Harry T. 

The next three shots I got were missed, the birds moving through heavy 
cover, an event that gave my emulous companion infinite delight ; but what 
set him up again high in his own estimation, was seeing a pheasant going 
off after a shot of mine. He made the woods ring with peal upon peal of 
laughter. 

‘« Never mind,” said I, * that bird got up while I was loading, or neither 
he or you would have had much to boast of. Besides, he is badly hurt, and 
I expect to gethim. He went down in yonder brake off about an hundred 
yards,” 

‘* Faith, he’ll live until I come across him,” said the now riotous Seth, 
‘‘ you hit him, but the feathers flew away with him.” 

«* Then you don’t think I touched him 2” 

«* No more than you touched me.” 

The cripple we were in had woodcock scattered through in abundance, 
s> we had several shots apiece, with various success, Harry’s gua mean- 
while keeping chime to our own. After a time, Seth began to work off to 
one side, and finally disappeared in the thicket, while | followei the course 
of the brakes in the direction my wounded pheasant had gone. For some 
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uble, was standing along proached, he made a sign for me to be quiet, so coming to his side without 
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noise, an amusing scene presented itself lo me. 

I have said Seth left me in the cripple, and his objest for so doing was no 
longer a mystery, for directly in front of Harry there he was, in the midst 
of the bushes, in search of the disabled pheasant that, indubitably, he had 
seen fall. Almost in a whisper the old scamp was inciting his dog to 
search for dead game, himself peering the while among the dead leaves and 
bushes. Presently his dog caught the wind of game, and after drawing, 
went in, and brought the.lifeless pheasant to his master. A gleam of satis- 
faction and gratified cunning passed over the face of the thievish rascal as 
he held up and surveyed the beautiful and weighty bird; and then, after 
cesting around a look of suspicion and fear, he gave the bird a toss far into 
the bushes and fired off his gun. Harry beckoned me to follow him, and 
after retrograding a rod or two, we commenced a second advance upon Seth, 
this time with noise enow. 

“Hallo! Seth, old boy, what did you fire at ?” 

‘‘ Pheasant,” was the reply, with laconic dignity. 

** Did you kill him ?” . 

“ H-sl! do you think P’'d miss a pheasant! 
up into a heap.” 

‘«‘ Have you picked him up ?” knowing this was the habit of the other. 

** No! I killed him stone dead. There he went, and nere stood I, and 
as he topped yonder sapling, I brought him. I wish you could have 
seen it.” 

**T wish I had,” said Harry, angrily; ‘* but go and pick up your bird, 
and then, ho! for the grouse plains.” 

And to the grouse plains we went ; but though we travelled the ground 
like ** hunters bold and true,” and though our dogs were wide rangers and 
well acquainted with the game, yet for the space of several hours not a 
feather did we see. the birds being scarce, out of all proportion to the 
compass of their territory, it is oftentimes extremely difficult to find them, 
as on this occasion we experienced. It turned out, too, as Harry had au- 
gured, to be hard work for the dogs, the sun at mid-day looking down upon 
us, unsheltered as we were from his beams, with rather a fiery aspect,— 
there being also a plentiful lack of water. To heighten our disappoint- 
ment, we had, besides, the contrast of our good sport in the early part of 
the day fresh in our recollection; so, after holding council, and bestowing 
on it all the consideration so weighty a matter merited, it was at length, 
with unanimity, determined to abandon the unprofitable beat over the plains 
for the better chances of the woodcock and pheasants in the cover. As a 
preparative, it was necessary to seek out water for our famished dogs, so 
Seth conducted us, after a walk of half a mile, to a brook of that yellowish 
color so peculiar to the streams of Pineland, flowing over its pebbly bottom, 
reminding the classic hunter (with some little stretch of his imagination) 
of those poetic regions where the rivers roll 


** Their amber floods in sands of gold.” 


Rather think I tumbled him 


** Out with your bottle, Seth, and get rid as fast as possible of that hang- 
dog look,” said Harry, seating himself on a fallen log, and taking out his 
own canteen; ** you look as gloomy as though you had just told the truth.” 

** D—n it, 1 see long legs, that are mostly in a body’s way, will tell ina 
hard day's walk—and you are about as light and thin as the cast-off skin of 
a blacksnake. We've had a pretty good pull to-day, that’s certain, and I’m 
dewced tired about the knees.” 

** Pooh! old fellow! be cheery, and you have some chance of winning 
yet.” 

** Won’t I >—who’s killed a pheasant to-day but old Seth, hey boys ?” 

** The day’s not yet over, so don’t brag. We are going after pheasants 
again, and Tom is death on them.” 

‘** That for him!’ snapping his fingers. ‘‘ Didn’t I see him miss tne pur- 
tiest shot thot ever had wings, going no faster than a sailirg leaf, as open, 
too,as my hand. He’s no shot at pheasants.” 

** Don’t talk, but eat your luncheon, for we'll be off presently, and won’t 
wait for you the hundredth part of a second.” 

** Well, if you won’t wait I can hunt by myself, and it may be it is the 
best way after all.” 

* That’s well thought of, by Jupiter ! It takes but two to hunt the 
branch.” 

** Yes, just so, and I'll take a turn more towards the clearing. There are 
more quails out there than I know, fur certain.” 

** See how many you can kill. But come, Tom, this old devil will be 
here a full half hour longer, so let us go, and when those stumps that he 
calls legs are rested, I suppose he’ll take to the field; but remember the 
bet, old boy, and take my advice and don’t doze away the time, for you have 
none to spare.” 

Thus saying, Harry seized his gun, and, slowly followed by me, pursued 
for some distance the course of the stream. This brought us to a road, the 
opposite side of which was skirted by a tall Pine wood, open underneath, 
as these forests generally are ; pushing into this, we had not proceeded far 
before we struck the dranch it was our design to follow. These branches 
are extensive hollows, through which the streams sluggishly run, saturat- 
ing for yards the ground on each side, till it becomes productive of rank 
green moss, and all the thousand tribes of water-plants. Bushes of low 
growth are plentifully interspersed, in some places forming themselves into 
dense coyerts, and it is in these that the ruffed grouse are frequently found. 
It is impossible to conceive of anything finer than the sport afforded when 
the birds chance to be along one of these branches in tolerable numbers, 
for the ground swelling on each side, and the ravine, so to call it, being in 
most cases but little over twenty paces across, when there are two hunters, 
it is almost impossible for a single bird to arise without presenting a shot. 

Across this little chasm, then, Harry took his way, and after he attained 
the opposite side, we advanced slowly along, our dogs hunting between us. 
For some stretch of time, however, our labors were unrewarded, so much 
so, that Harry had just called to me that our Fates seemed malign, when 
Fin aud Don, though several yards apart, came to a stand. Juts before them 
was a thicket of laurels, of no contemptible density, through which so 
knowing a bird as a pheasant undoubtedly is, was very likely to effect his 
escape, particularly if aided by a little bad management on the part of his 
pursuer. Calling to Harry, 1 informed him of the point, and advised his 
moving a few yards in advance, so as to place himself on the other side of 
the thicket; after he had gained this position, I advanced to put up the 
game. Two grouse arose, but not quite at the same instant, dashing off 
directly through the cover with a velocity that, to a novice, would have 
been perfectly astounding. But I was an experienced hand, and my two 


' barrels, with the speed of light, sent their contents right through the co- 


vert, the first bird being dimly in sight, and the last altogether eclipsed. 
“* Mark! mark!” I at the next instant shouted, being by no means certain 
as to the result of the shot. 

« Ay, ay! I have nothing to do but to mark,” said Harry, cheerily, “ for 
you pitched both birds over ia the prettiest possible manner.” 

‘Did I though? Well, that’s lucky, for I had but a poor chance,—be- 
sides, ruffed grouse, at this season of the year, move in the bushes rather 
too quick for a double shot.” 

It was from this spot that our sport was so great and glorious, for at small 
intervals were tucked away these noble birds; the cover being thick, they 
laid well fur our dogs, wko had worn themselves down into unusual sobrie- 
ty and discretion; the pastime, in fact, wasas beautiful as it could be, and 
we made sad havoc among them, for in about three hours we bagged twen- 
ty-seven—seventeen of them falling to my own share. It luckily chanced 
our firing attracted one of Seth’s boys, who was roving the woods ; he took 
charge of our pheasants, with the exception of three, which, at the sug- 
gestion of Harry, | retained in wy pocket. 
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rd with a frequency indicative of his good fortune ; but we 
satisfied with our own share in the smiles of the goddess, to 
consider his situation invidious. After getting through there this thick of 


the day’s sport, the sum being now far on the decline, we moved off in the 


direction the firing told us the indefatigable Seth was still engaged in the 
work of destruction: but we were delayed in our passage thither by chan- 
cing with a numerous company of woodcock, who were sharpening their 
bills—so the country foiks believe—on the earth-covered stone imbedded 
in the side of a hill. This grouud was divested completely of underwood, 
so that, in the language of sop, “ it was fun for us, but death to them.” 
I killed eleven, and Harry precisely the same number. This fusilado 
brought up Seth, but he came in time only to witness the dying agonies of 
the last bird of the lot; a bird he flushed, and soaring, was sent to the hap- 
py hunting ground by a shot from Harry. : 

“* Greedy to the last or may I never! But boys, what have you got ” 

“Beat you to death. Tom has killed two pheasants and six woodcock, 
since you left,” 

“fio! ho! devil of a beat that! but come along, and we'll count.” and 
joyfully on he shruggled, followed closely by Harry, who I saw had made 
up his mind to teeze the old braggart’s life out, and in this charitable occu- 
pation he busied himself till we reached the house. 

** Now, dandy legs, let’s see what you’ve done. 
thing since we parted ? 

‘** Have I eyes in my head? Bah! old Seth can do it. Twenty-one shots, 
boys, and twenty quails died the death.” 

** Deuce they did !—where are they ?” 

** There’s one,” and he went on and counted out twelve quails, nine cock, 
and three pheasants.” 

** Where are the other quail ?” said Harry. 

**Oh, | killed them, I did, or may I never! but couldn’t find them. 
suppose they count.” 

**And your hundred misses to boot. 
wounded ?” 

“Oh, d—n him, he never touched that bird—the purtiest shot in the 
world, too, or may I never!” 

In turn I began emptying my pockets, and discharged twenty-one cock 
and two pheasants. During this operation nothing could exceed the inte- 
rest displayed by Seth; there he stood, all eyes, counting each successive 
bird ina loud voice. 

** Done !” shouted he, as I ceased, “ then I win, by G—d !” 

“* Well, but Seth,” said Harry, coaxingly, ‘‘ that pheasant that Tom hit.” 

** Oh, the pheasant be d—d!—all in my eye. Didn’t I see the bird go 
right straight off, just as spry as was little Judy O’Neal when she ran away 
from you yesterday.” 

** But he is certain he hit it.” 

** And I’ve been certain lots of times, but hang me if I ever could make 
any body else certain,’’ 

** But he’s a man of truth, and you ain't, you know.” 

**T believe you almost think so. But come—honor, honor—I’ve won.” 

** Stay,” said I, ‘* there’s another bird at the bottom of my pocket—and 
a pheasant too, so that tyes.” 

** Damnation !” roared Seth, “that’s just my luck! That last flock of 
quails was the biggest set of blackguards I ever fell in with. I must have 
peppered full thirty of them, at least. D—n them, I believe it was a covey 
of old birds !”” 

** Don’t take it too much to heart, old boy, for it wouldn’t have helped 
you; for just step to the back door, and you will see what you will see,”— 
and out we went “That bigger bunch is Tom’s and the lesser one is 
mine.” 

For some seconds disappointment wriggled hideously on the ugly coun- 
tenance of Seth, but soon his natural good humor returned, though he said 
nothing. 

** Well, old fellow, what do you think of that ?” 

** Why, boys, I say you’ve had good luck, and ought to treat—that’s all.’ 

*« | suppose you give up the bet now.” 

“« Me give up the bet! not a bit of it. 
that is in honesty.” 

“Won! Well, that beats the devil and Seth Drake. 
impudence, let’s hear you.” 

** What! without anything to wet my whistle ? 
first.” 

** Make me a bowl of your best punch, and then for your story.” 

“It is no story, but all truth, or may I never! And if you don’t say 
you’ve been misfortunate to-day then my name’s not Seth Drake.” 

** You do look as melancholy as a cat with but one life left, so hurrah for 
your punch,and make it as strong as Sampson.” 

But the ‘‘ woful comedy and right merry tragedy,” which Seth had to 
narrate, craves a worthier place than the heel of a sketch, so be ft deferred 


ta our next. OCTOGENARIAN. 
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Dog Stery.—A gentleman in this city has a long legged grey hound, 
who performs feats almost incredible. He is fond of raw eggs, and will 
suck them after the most approved manner. He will take change from his 
master’s pocket, go to mirket and bring his breakfast ; can run a mile ina 
minute, and jump over a pole fifteen feet high. His affection for the family 
is remarkable. He will help undress the children, and will not be content 
till he has embraced them before retiring to rest. Albany Atlas. 


Tragical Duel in Wetzlar.—The barbarous feudal system of duelling 
has had another victim in Wetzlar. An officer in the Yager Guards, qvar- 
tered there, Lieutenant von Negri, who was universally respected, was shot 
by one of his comrades. He had already fallen with his death wound, when 
he again raised himself on his arm and shot his opponent in the right arm. 
Negri died sixteen hours afterwards. The cause of this bloody scene is said 
to have been some unfavourable remarks of the survivor on the nobility of 
the country, and particularly on the descent of Negri. 


Voble Perseverance.—The following letter was written to the consul at 
Vigo, by the chief mate of an English packet vessel sunk at sea. ‘ Sir,— 
My being a British subject emboldens me to trouble you with this, to ac- 
quaint you with the loss of the British schooner Packet, of Great Yarmouth. 
The Packet, under the command of H. Barker, sailed from Port-au-Prince, 
on the 29th of July, with a full cargo ef coffe, cotton, and logwood, having 
six men on board, besides H. Barker's wife. On the 7th of August the said 
H. Barkerexpired. On the 17thof August Mrs, Barker requested to be put 
on board of the bark Catherine, from Cuba for Swansea, which was com- 
plied with. On the 19th of August the Packet was dismasted in a most 
dreadful hurricane. On the 22nd of August spoke the bark Rapid from 
Swansea for London, and remained by us all nigh:. The crew, seeing the 
rudder slack, the woodlock gone, and stancheons and stearnpost started, 
would work no more, but went on board of the said Rapid. On the 7th of 
August I took charge of the Packet, being then chief mate, and seeing the 
vessel’s bottom was tight, I remained on board myself, bearing two trysails 
and three small sails, in hopes of falling in with a vessel that could spare 
some hands to assist me in getting into a safe place. 1 saw vessels, and made 
signals of distress, but to my loss and misfortune they took no notice of me, 
and in a dreadful situation I was for twelve long days and nights, pumping 
and steering, trying to keep in the track of vessels; at last so much salt 
water going over me, and the sun so powerful, drying it on me at the helm, 


- affected my whole frame ; my legs swelled and broke into dreadful sores,my 


strength failing, and the pumps gaining. At 10 o’clock, p.m., September 
3, I was taken on board of the brig Sabina, from Havannah, for Vigo, where 
I was kindly received and my wounds checked. The sea was then very high, 
and the captain being informed that there was only one person on board, 
ventured out a boat, into which I got, without a jacket, a shoe, or a stock- 
ing, with the ship’s papers and logbook fast round my body, leaving the 
Packet with three feet of water in her hold, in lat. 39 9, long: 45 7; all other 


particulars will be seen in the logbook. Your obedient servant, 
Ewen M‘DonALD.” 
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Grace Darling.—The 
the late Miss Grace Horsly 


ling is about to be erected in Bamburgh 
churchyard. 


Letters of Junius. —The Inverness Courier says, that Sir David Brewster, 


who ts married to a daughter of the late James Macpherson, Esq., transla- 
tor of Ossian’s Poems, has dis¢overed some letters among the papers of his 
ather-in-law, which may lead to a discovery of the authorship ot Junius. 
The person who, as Sir David thinks, may be identified as the author, is 
Lachlin Maclean, the son of an Irish Presbyterian Clergymaa, but descended 
from the ancient Seottish family of the M’Leans of Coll. ' 
the stady of medicine, but became a — writer and adventurer in 
London, and rose to some eminence. ; : 
stute, in which capacity he might have become acquainted with state secrets. 
Haviag been sent out to India by government in 1776, he was shipwreeked 
and drowned on the passage —a cireumstance that may account for the non- 
revealment of the secret as to the authorship of Junius. His papers were 
were all lost at the same time. 

Rather Marvellous.—A Lulworth correspondent informs us that he has 
received a letter from Harrisburgh, United States, narrating the case of a 
cold'er who was 150 years frozen in Siberia. The last expression he gave 
utterance to was * It is ex .” He was then frozen as stiff as marble. 
[on the smmer of 1844 some French physicians found him, after having lain 
in a frozen state 150 years. They proceeded gradually to thaw him, and 
u,on animation being restored, he concluded his sentence with ‘‘ceedingly 
col i 

1 Thrilling Sketch.—The following scene is said to have been exhibited 
in Virginia: 

Mesmerizer.—* You have seen, gentlemen, this here boy was taken 
promiscuously from the crowd. His arm is there against the wall, and he 
can't take it down or set it down, except I does it.” 

Crowd.—* Take it down, boy.” 

Boy.—‘‘I can't, sir.” 

Crowd —* Down with it, and I will give you a ninepence.” 

Mes.—* He can’t take it down, sir, no more than he can lift a millstone. 

u may throw as much money as you please on the floor, aud all that he 

ks up I will pay for.” 
_ [Here several of the crowd laid down quarters and halves to the amount 
{two or three dollors] 

Crowd —** Now my boy, all that is yours; take it and be off.” 

(he arm dropped instanter. His hand fell directly on the pile, which 

; nimble fingers secured, and with his unmesmerized heels he made his 

vial and final exit for the evening—the learned and profound professor 
; ding amazed at the wn profoundness of his own art—the villainy of 
miukind—the want of faith and truth among parties; and, amidst the 

.dful roar of the house, came demands for restitution of the money mes- 

-rmized by the boy. 





“ashionable Arrival.—Alfred Augustus Montgomery Smiffles, Esq., 
.me to town yesterday from Cincinnati, and has taken lodgings near the 
imp. We understand the gentleman’s visit here will be followed by the 
val of two well known gentlemen from Cincinnati, who will of course 
‘upon Mr, Smiffles at their earliest possible convenience, pay him 
r respects, aad act as his escort back to the Porkopolis. Mr. S. does 
' belong to the Hand-in-hand office, but is President of the Hand-in-pocket 


establishment, and has made himself extremely well known in that capacity. 


‘ing his stay (should it be long enough) amongst us, he will visit the 
‘cls and the various places of amusement, by way, as he facetiously ob- 
es, of keeping hishand in. Thetwogentlemen who are expected from 
cionati, and who will call on Alfred Agustus, &c. &c. Smiffles, Esq., 
a they ascertain where he “ hangs out,” are well known to him, 
1g to an acquaintance which sprung up between them from their fre- 
t meeting each other at the police courts of the Queen City. In fact, 
veare rightly informed, these same gentlemen are not officers of the 
y or Navy, but are attached to one of the magistrates’ courts in Cin- 
ati. They wilt be dressed in citizen’s clothes, and each will wear a 
v-colored silk handkerchief in the righthand pocket of the coat ; the 
ster pocket will contain a handcuff, which they will present to Mr. 
Picayune. 


‘ype Setting Machine.—One of these machines is said to have been 
y invented in Vienna, which is said to have “ already proved perfectly 
tical,” and which, it is also thoughi, ** will have an incalculable effect 

‘le periodical press.” The Morning .Vews says: 

‘ts external structure is like that of a piano, with a set of 121 keys or 

8, in two rows; the one broad and the other narrow. It is said to 

ip 360 types in a minute or 21,000 within an hour; while an ordinary 
vositor, by the usual mode of composing, cannot set over 2,000. The 
fingers are rendered practically op-rative, and the machine therefore 
forms its work ten times more quickly than the quickest composer. 

‘ may likewise be made double or three-fold, setting in several channels 
one application of the ten fingers, and consequently from 20 to 60, or 

| more letters, may be set simultaneously, or indeed whole sentences. 

‘ machine was completed and exhibited at the Royal Printing Office, 
re its application and utility have been closely cxamined and iully 
d. The simplicity of its construction is said to be remarkable, and it 

xht and portable. So that, as it is said, ‘ the great typographical prob- 
's considered solved.” Von Kliega! is thought to be the first engaged 
e solution of this problem, and he was followed by Young and Delecam- 
in England and France, and Menk, of Hamburg; but all the inventions 
ese men have proved useless ‘The invention,’ it is said,‘will hence- 

1 occupy a place among the most influential of this distinguished centu- 
The name of the inventor is E. L. Ischulik, a young man of Bohemia, 
is how engaged in the construction of a companion to his Machine—a 

tributing machine.” 

When your “friends” come ‘‘advisin’ yon for your good,” stick up to them 
e loan of a sovercign ; and if you ever see them on your side of the 


‘tT again, skiver me, and welcome. 
Vothing when You are Used to it.”—A collector from the city of New- 
, rather fastidious in his taste about what he ate and drank, happened 


y tobe on a tour through the Sucker State, and stopping one day at 
‘ra com-ortable looking log house, he enquired of a respectable looking 
y lady if he could procure dinner there. 
Well,” says she, ** 1 think you may git it easy, ef you’ve got enough to 
for it.” 
e showed her that the needful was in his possession, and she bade him, 
off his hoss and tote himself into the house.” He accordingly did so, 
set himself down to await its preparation. Everything was spread out 
etty good style, and he promised himself a perfect rural feast. The 
33 brought in a pan of new milk to drink, and commenced dipping it 
o bowls with a gourd; as she filled her guest’s bowl, she discovered 
she had dipped up a small mouse, and taking hold of it affectionately 
‘tail, she stripped down the milk off of it into his drinking cup, 
da sympathetic sigh, tossed it through the window, and exclaiming— 
r thing !"—set the bowl before the Yorker. 
Why, madam,” said he, ‘you don’t think [I’m going to drink that!” 
\nd why not?” enquired the hostess, ‘* Well I de-clare if you city folks 
( too nice to live!—our boys, bless you, don’t mind ’em no more’n if they 
r mosquitoes 1” Reveille. 
Phe Princesse Talleyrand and Baron Denon—When the baron’s work 
“ “sypt was the topic of gereral conversation, and the hotel of the Prince 
‘*seyrand was the rendezvous of the most distinguished persons of both 
‘es In Paris, Denon being engaged to dine there one day, the Prince 
(the Princesse to read a few pages of the book, in order that she 
| be enabled to say something complimentary to the author. He conse- 
‘y ordered his librarian to send the work to her apartment on the | 
‘ning of the day of the dinner ; but, unforiunately, at the same time | 
oluthanded that the copy of ** Robinson Crusoe” should be sent toa 
5 lady, a Protegee of hers, who resided in the hotel. The baron Den- 
* Wors, through mistake, was given to Mademoiselle, and ‘ Robinson- 
“ve” was delivered to the Princesse, who rapidly looked through its 
‘s. ‘The seat of honor at table being assigned to the Baron, and Prin- 
mindful of her husband’s wishes, had no soorer eaten her soup than, 
‘2 graciously, she thanked Denon for the pleasure which the perusal 
‘’ Work had afforded her. The author was pleased, and told her how 
“© he felt honoured ; but judge of his astonishment, ard the dismay of 
ae Palleyrand, when the Princesse exclaimed, ‘‘ Yes Monsieur le Baron, 
_ * Work bas delighted me ; but I am longing to know what has become 
. 08 poor man Friday, about whom I feel such an interest?” * * * 
“mperor Napoleon heard this story, and made Baron Denon repeat it 
_) » ‘4ughing immoderately all the time, and frequently after he would, 
“<8 saw Denon, inquire * How was poor Friday ?” 
"+04 80 Bad.—Since we saw the following in the Baltimore American 
_. 940 to think that the usually staid editor of that excellent print was 
Wing facetious : 
Been aman who has the influenza like a house of representatives ? 
: — first the eyes have it, and then the nose. 
Natingsl to Feat, C. Picketi, Esq., in bis letter to the Secretary of the 
Pizarro’ fi a2, enclosing the : nt of the Flag of Pizarro, says: 
is moe the ®& Was a piece of plain white silk, and the fi enclosed 
Peice and an three hundred years old. White is, I believe, the emblem of 
ad charity and good-will throughout the world. But in Peru, this 


——— 


-contemplated monument to the memory of 


He was bred to 


was once an under-secretary of 





that is hideous and detestable in human nature. Could this poor shred 
speak, and tell us of the horrors and atrocities it has witnessed, (if a wit- 
ness it could be,) even now, after the lapse of three centuries, the bare re- 
cital would harrow up the soul ; a monarch murdere@;—the princes and no- 
bles of the land exterminated, and their wives and daughters——! My 
heart sickens at the recollection. The people decimated and reduced to 
slavery—to the most intolerable and fatal of all servituade—that of the mind ; 


the country ravaged with fire and sword, made desolate, and literaly turned 
into a desert. 


Civic Chit Chat—Gog and Magog.— : Tsay Magog, old fellow ! 

Magog: Well, brother G., what’ethe a ? . - 

Gog : Isn’t our new Lord Mayor a pavior, or something of that sort, eh ? 

Magog: Why, I believe he is. A regular brick,though he deals in stone. 
But what of that ? 

, Gog: Why as your woice is better than mine, jist insiniwate on the 
ninth, in this here hall, that when people are mending the ways in the 
City, the sooner they settle the business the better. 

Magog: Werry good, Gog ; I won’t forget. 

Gog : I say old cock, do you think the Common Scoundrels will give 
Gibbs a vote of thanks, eh ? 

Magog: Vot a kivestion! I’se ashamed on you; vy ant he grubb’d em 
reglar and their vives ; think of their vives. Lor bles; your ignorance, they 
vould vote a service of plate to Satan himself if he blowed ’em out with 
turtle and champagne. 

Gog: Mag, I’m satisfied. 

Magog: Air you? Then blow’d if I am! 

Patriotic.—The following thrilling and soul-inspiring effusion of liberty 
and glory, is said to have been deliverd by the commandant of a barefoot 
company in the Hoosier State, shortly after receiving the false report that 
Mexico had declared war against the United States. The report may not be 
exactly verbatim, though it is evident the spirit is there : 

Men of blood and friends of Washington and that old hoss General Jack- 
son! I want your attention. Lightnin’ has burst upon us, and Jupiter nas 
poured the ile of his wrath down the greasy shanks of the Mexicans.— 
Thunder has broke loose and slipped its cable, and the mighty valley of the 
Massassip reverbrates the thousand-tongued hissing of Santa Anna and the 
smallest ignorant fatius that revolves around that benighting and wooden 
legged pop-guns of the Montezumas. 

Citzens and sirs on the bloody ground on which our fathers catawamposly 
poured out their claret, free as ile, to enrich the soil over which we now 
hover, and watch with hyena eyes: let the catamount of the inner varmint 
locse, and prepare the chessy-cat of vengeance, for the long looked for day 
has arriv ! The crockodile of the Massassip has gone into his hole, and the 
sun that lit King David and host across the Atlantic Ocean looks down 
upon the scene and drops a tear to itsmemory. Hosses, Iam with you ?— 
And while the s ars of Uncle Sam, and the stripes of his country trium- 
phantly wave in the breeze—whar—whar, isthe craven, lowlived, chicken- 
bred, toad-hcppin,’ redmouthed mother’s sor of ye who will not raise the 
bacon light of triumph—smouse the citadel of the aggressor, and press on- 
ward to liberty and glory! Whoop! h-u-r-a-h ! Wha’rs the ennemy / 
There isa man in this city who fancies himself a canvass-back duck. 
He is afraid to go near the levee, least the sailors would skin him for ma- 
terial for their trousers. Thebest of the joke is, _hat although he thinks 
that he is a duck, every one else believes that he is a goose. 

N. O. Delta. 
A Hard Thing to be Kicked With.—A sailor in Boston sued his cap- 
tain for kicking him with a w.0den leg. The Court decided that a wooden 
leg is not a leg-itimate weapon of offence. The owner of the wooden leg 
made a stump speech on the occasioa which showed a want of understand- 
ing. Delta. 


It’s very single-r that several of the unmarried fair sex are anxions to be- 
come Odd Fellows. They should rather endeavor to get married and so be- 
comeeven. ‘* One is odd—two are even.” Delta. 
A Brazilian introduction is—This my friend: tf he steals anything I 
am accountable for it. 
Courtesying.—An advertisement in the London Times runs thus :—‘‘The 
art of couriesying taught in four lessons, for one guinea, from the reception 
courtesy to that most in vogue in elegant society. 
The Marked Pig.—The Oxford (Ga.) Republican says, the following 
beautiful lines suggested themselves to our fancy on reading in friend New - 
to 1’3 Southern Reporter, Counsellor Baine’s advertisement, by which it ap- 
pears that some feller has been ** marking” his little pig, cruelly slitting 
his little ears, doubtless with the intention of ** cutting and co ning again” 
tor the little piggerv-whiggzy cherub. Now that’s the very way we’ve had 
every critter sarved we ever tried to raise :— 
Oh, ever thus, since childhood’s hour, 

Ve’ve seen our fondest hopes decay ; 
Ve never raised a calf or cow, or 

Hen that laid an egg a day, 

But it vos ** marked” and took away ! 


Ve never fed a sucking pig, 

To glad us with its sunny eye, 
But ven ’twas grown up fat and big, 
And fit to roast, or boil, or fry— 
Ve couldn’t find it in the sty! 


Editorial Corps.—Among the delegates to the Convention, says the 
Memphis Enquirer of the 15th inst., we notice, of the editorial fraternity, 
Col. Chambers of the St. Louis Republican, Shadrach Penn of the Missou- 
ri Reporter, J. M. Field of the St. Louis Reveille, Col. Bradbury, late of the 
N. O. Tropic, Roseborough of the Columbia Observer, Parker of the West 
Tennessee Whig, McGinty of the Clarksville Chronicle, Lumsden of the 
Picayune, McClannahan of the Jackson Republican, B. B. Minor of the ; 
Southern Literary Messenger, J. D. De Bow, late of the Southern Quarter- 
ly Review, T. B. Drinker, of the Cincinnati: Union, W. H. Hurst of the 
Southean Intelligencer, R. L. Saundets of the N. O, Bee, Win. Walters of 
the Illinois State Register, T. A. S. Doniphan of the Natchez Free Trader, 
Char'es Cist of the Cincinnati Advertiser, Robert Patterson of the Concor- 
dia Intelligencer, G. W. Weissinger of the Louisville Journal, A. H. Ar- 
thur of the Vicksburg Whiz, William Delay of the Ox ford (Miss.) Organi- 
zer, F. Y. Rockett of the Panola (Miss.) Register, S. Benton of the Ripley 
(Miss.) Advertiser, J. J. Chandler of the Evansville Gazette, and Hamilton 
of the Portsmoath (0.) Tribane. Ohio Union. 
The Walbrook Draughts.—The following very feeling epistle, address- 
ed to the editor of the London Great Gun, speaks for itself. 

Bister Gud :—I ab the father of a fabily, which has dearly lost our lives 
throuzh the breeches of Walbrook Church, add the cold air that cubs through 


banner, long “ fann’d by conquest’s crimson wing,” was the emblem of all ! Church, on Saturday week ! 


: Three carri and four conveying the 
ties who graced the nuptial ceremony with their quitaun, She -* 
whose daughter has thus become awife, are worthy people, in moderate 
pt am as ; the lady possesses good sense as well as personal attractions ; 
. ‘he stranger has shown himself, by his munificent presents, and by 
gee acts of kindness, as delicate ag they were generous, to be really what 
“¢ pam for—a man of vast wealth, and a gentleman. We understand 
that the eldest brother of Miss Rimmer is to accompany her to her new re- 


a 9 other side the Atlantic, when his tortune, as well as hers, 
; Birmingham Advertiser. 





A CHALLENGE: 
OR, A CORDW AINDER IN A QUANDARY. 

_Not many years ago, there lived in Bourbon street, in this city, an indus- 
trious, honest shaemaker. Though not in very affluent circumstances, he 
endeavored to make ends meet. He was a whole-soled fellow, and though 
of very pretensionless manners, belonged, technically speaking to the up- 
per crust of society. He was a violent Jackson man—somewhat addicted 
to political disputation, and when so engaged with an ant nist, never 
gave him quarter. It boots not now his name—he was a bachelor, and his 
shop or his — 

*___. stall 
Served him for kitchen, for parlor and hall.” 


Taking one evening his mug of ale, as was his wont, in the Merchants’ 
Exchange, he was attracted by the excited declamation and the still more 
violent gesticulation of a French gentleman, who was loudly inveighing 
against the policy of Gen. Jackson in relation to the United States Banie 
The democratic son of St. Crispin listened, and in listening, exhibited stro 
symptoms of uneasiness, and the more he listened the more disconteuiet 
he became. It was evident that there was a misfit somewhere. At length 
he jumped up, and going over to the Frenchman, he abruptly asked— 

** Do you say Gen. Jackson has destroyed the country by refusing to char- 
ter the United States Bank ?” 

** Oui, certainement, Monsieur,” said the Frenchman. 

** Oh, we have nothing to do with it,” said the shoemaker ; “I ask, did 
you say that Gen. Jackson has destroyed the country by refusing to re-char- 
ter the United States Bank ?” 

*- Yes, yes,” said the Frenchman, giving a few galvanic shakes of his 
head as he spoke, ‘* I says dat.” 

* Well, then,” said the shoemaker, “TI say he did no such thing, and Pl 
stand to it”—and saying this, he went up to the bar, threw out a bit for the 
mug of ale he had drunk, and strutted indignantly out of the room. 

** Vera good, vera good,” said the Frenchman, “I sal have satisfaction 
for my honneur’—and in a moment after he was seen noting on his ivory 
~ ee the name and address of the shoemaker, as he learned it from the bar- 

eeper. 

Next morning the shoemaker was whistling the Star-spangled Banner, as 
he cut out a pair of Welliagtons in his shop, when two exceedingly fero- 
cious looking gentlemen, carrying large canes and any quantity of whiskers, 
walked in. 

** Good morning, gentlemen,” said the jolly shoemaker—take seats—at- 
tend to you in a moment”—and after sending his knife two or three times 
through the calfskin before him, he came out from behind his cutting-board 
—** Now, gentlemen ?” said he. 

** You be Mr ?” said the wickedest looking of the whiskerandos 

** By George ! you have my measure this time,” said the shoemaker, 
good-humoredly smiling at what he meant for a witticism of the trade. 

Stranger.—** You know Monsieur Rocher ?” 

Shoemaker.—‘‘ Monsieur who ?—let me see—there is Monsieur De Ber- 
rie—he owes me for a pair of nullifiers, but he’s gone to France—Monsieur 
Rocher ! [reflecting]—no, sir, I don’t know him—wouldn’t know him from 
a side of sole leather.” 

Stranger—** Then, sir, he be one gentleman whom you so grossly offend 
in the Bourse last night.” 

Shoemaker.—** The where ?” 

Stranger.—‘‘ In the Bourse.” 

Shoemaker.—‘* Why, my dear sir, I never was in it in my life.” 

Stranger —* Ah, you no comprehend—in the what you call Exchange.” 

Shoemaker.—* Oh, I have you now, as the trap said tothe mouse. You 
mean Taylor’s—the Merchants’—yes, yes. Well ?” 

Stranger.—-** Well, sir, we call on you to give—” 

Shoemaker, [interrupting him,]—* Oh,” 

‘ I give thee awl, I can no more,’ 


as the cobler said when he pledged it for a glass of bitters—but excuse me, 
sir, for interruption—go on.” 

Stranger No. 2, [looking rather furiously.]—*‘ Sir, we call on you to de- 
mand that satisfaction which one gentleman who offers an indignity to an- 
other never fails to give. Refer us to your friends, and we shall arrange 
preliminaries You gave our friend the lie in a public place, and the of- 
fence can only be wiped out with blood. Our friead we know to be a gen- 
tleman—we presume you are one.” 

During this duel-doing harangue, the poor, pacific shoemaker turned ag 
blue as his own lapstone, and when it was over he stuttered out as well as 
his nervousness would let bim— 

Shoemaker.—** You are mistaken, indeed you are ; I aint no gentleman 
—I never wasa gentleman—!'m a shoemaker, and don’t know nothing 
about giving gentlemanly satisfaction—I do not, gentlemen, I pledge my 
word,” 

Stranger No. 2.—*‘ Sir, we are aware that your position in society is nof 
on a par with that of our friend, but all this he is willing to waive ; for the 
time he puts himself on an equality with you ; and in order to get satisfac- 
tion for your gross insult, he presumes you to be a gentleman.” 

Shoemaker.—** Yes, but, gentlemen, it would be presuming a d—n deal 
too much. I tell you [ know nothing of the gentlemanly satisfaction you 
talk of—and, what’s more, I don’t believe in going out and getting shot for 
the honor of being called a gentleman when I’m dead. Gentlemen, I be- 
long—that is, I did belong to the church, and won’t fight.” 

Stranger No. | said sacre Americane, and Stranger No. 2 said Mr. 
was a cowardly, contemptible fell-/ow. Both left in a violent passion, and 
our friend the shoemaker blessed his stars that he got rid of them at the 
expense of the abuse they heaped on him—of anything, in fact, short of “a 
bullet in the thorax.” Daily Delta. 














Charley Macauley’s Bet. 
At seven o’clock the dinner was served up, and a more excellent one 
never was given in Calcutta; but as every pleasure must come to an end, 
so this excellent dinner at last was finished ; the dessert was served up, and 
the hookahs began to emit their guttural notes. Many were the subjects 
broached, and got rid of ; many the boasts which enlivened this fashionable 
feast. Atleagth, by the most skilful manceavring, and with infinite tact, 





old widdows of the building. The frabes are boldering, the pades are 
bostly all fell out of the sashes, add the roof is id 2) wholes, which lets id 
the raid, add keeps our binds fixed od batters above, whed we ought to be 
thidkid of our poor soles. By wife has got the rheubatisib id her deck, add | 
cad’t turd herself to the Lord without great paid. By eldest daughter Jeb- 
biba has beed laid up with a bad guitarrh, add had taked several boxes of 
Stolburg’s lozedges to get bick her voice—which they say she dever cad do, 
till that whole at her is stopped. Thobas is so bad with the lubbago that 
he cad’t go straight to bed, add all the yo.dg ode’s doses are ruddidg so fast 
there’s do stoppidg theb. Dow, Good Gud, do subthidg to bate Bister Bi- 
chael Gibbs bedd the breeches id our place of worship, or we shall all be 
food for the docters before Bichaelbas. I rebain, your bost obediedt add 
obliged, NicHouas Brown. 
P.S. Excuse the badder id which I ab obliged to spell sub of my words, 
it,s all owing to a bad cold, add stuffid id my head, which I canght last Sud- 
day at church. 


Romance of Real Life.—A youny American plinter, named Da Costa, 
of immense fortune, recently came over to this country in search of a wife, 
ard after visiting some of the most fashionable cities, and ‘‘ spending his 
money like a prince,” without meeting the object of his search, he paid a 
visit to Birmingham, and was standing one day at the door of the Hen and 
Chickens, when, as old wives would say (and circumstances in this case 
proved the truth of the saying,) the very person he came to England to look 
tor walked across New-street, nearly opposite where he stood. Struck by 
her appearance, he followed the lady, and with mach politeness expressed 
a wish for a better acquaintance, and a desire to see her home. The young 
lady, a Miss Rimmer, of Alcester, was at the time on a visit to Mr. Heeley’s, 
Bristol-road, to whose house the stranger accompanied her, but his partner 
in life not quite liking such a romantic visitor, referred him to her parents. 
The traveller was not to be diverted from an object in search of whom he 
had travelled so far, and the little town of Alcester was shortly after well 
nigh frightened from its propriety by a carriage and four driving up full 
speed to the house of Mr. Rimmer. After many wonderings among the in- 
habitants who it could be, it turned out that it was Mr. Da Casta, come to 
request of the parents permission to pay his addresses to their daughter. 
Advice was asked of those with whom they usually advised, and consent 
was given; and the stranger gave such evidences of the sincerity of his at- 
tachment that he was not leng in finding his way to the heart of Miss Rim- 
mer; and thea—well, what then ?—why, what think you, gentle reader ?— 
he neither abandoned her to a broken heart, nor seduced her and left her to 
comfort herself with a dose of prussic acid, though many tales were afloat 





of what the modern “ blue beard” would do, but married her, at Alcester 





Macauley brought the beauty of the new tables on the tapis : every one ad- 
mired them, and felt grateful to them for having so lately supported the rich 
dinner of their host. 

« They are of the finest mahogany I ever saw,” said Major Briscoe. _ 

‘* They are perfect. I never saw any so weil proportioned in my life; I 
must have some made like them,” said a dinner-giving civilian, with half a 
liver. hate 

“ They are too high,” chimed in Charles Macaulay, with affected indif- 
ference: “just a leetle too high—don’t you think so, Gordon ?” 

* On the contrary,” replied the host; “if anything, I consider them a 
shade too low.” 

“You are mistaken, mv dear fellow; I have an excellent eye, and [am 
sure Iam right; no table should exceed two feet six, and these are at least 

2 inch higher.” 
Te You are in error ; they are not more than two feet and a half.” 

‘< Don’t bet, James, don’t bet, for I am sure of the fact; I teil you I can- 
not be deceived—my eye is always correct.” 

«“ Not bet!—if it were not that the tables are my own, and, conseguent- 
ly, I should bet ona iene I'd lay you a lack of rupees they are not 

r thirty inches in height. 

meet tf roe firs willing, il make the bet; but remember, gentlemen, 
I tell you beforehand, [ am certain of the fact; I say these tables are at 
least thirty-one inches from the ground.” 

«‘ Done ! for a lack of rupees,” cried Gordon, 

«« Done |” re-echoed Charley. ' 

Their betting-books were brought out, and the wager duly registered. A 
servant was ordered to bring in a yard measure, when Macauley turned 
round with an air of triumph, “ You may save yourselves the trouble of 
measuring—ha ! ha!” and he chuckled with delizht. “I warned you fair- 
ly I bet on a certainty, so you can’t be off, James.” 

” «¢ T stand to my bet,” said Gordon. : 

«Well, then, pay me the money. I measured the tables this moruing 
while vou were shaving, and here is a memorandum of their height—thirty- 
one inches exactly _ and — colonel burst into a roaring fit of laughter as 
he produced his pocket-book, . 

fT know you gid,” said James; “ I saw you do so in my looking-glass.” 
The colonel started. “So, as soon as you had gone away, kuowrn well 
your — tse an inch Sen every leg; so, for once, my Know- 
ing friend, the tables are tur ! 

Charles Macauley left Caleutta next day £10,000 poorer than the da he 
arrived; and, what is still worse, the very youngest ensign — him about 
the story to this very day. entley’s Miscellany. 
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The Claremont (N. H.) Eagle is entitled to the credit of the following 


Yonkee wet) in : - 4-46. He was asked what was the mat- 
m.. Lach ye a pry answer was forthcom ~ ing. At length a particular 
friend obtained the following partice a a 
“ »” said N have been courting Saliy W. a long while 
and Sapins bene notion of getting married, when that darned old 





Col. P at 
“ thea ; what about the Colonel ? ; : 
“ — Leen 2 nial had better ask him, and so I did, as perlite as 


I knowed how.” ; ad 
“ ly did he make! 
as wale ninaer inted round as if I warn’t wanted there.” 4 
“ Weil, Ned, let us know what they were—what the Colonel said to 
isturb your mind so?” 
ait Why, he said—” 
* Said what ?” ; ; : : 
«« Why, he said if he catched me there again, he’d cowhide me till I hadn’t 


an inch of rine left on my back, darn his old picture.” 


LOUIS PHILIPPE’S PICTURE GALLERY: 

The free and easy manner in which, now a day, kings look in on one anoth- 
er at their country seats, does not by any means exclude such manifestations 
of welcome, on ‘hose occasions, as are right royal expressions of the resources 
of monarchs’ The very simplicity and unpremeditatedness of such encoun. 
ters may in skilful hands, be ever made the occasion of enhancio the magni- 
ficene? of such gallantries ; and this has been the case with one of the courte- 
ies offered by that master of courtesy, Lonis Philippe, to our qneen Victoria, 
when she paid him a flying visit at his castle at Eu. The impromptu call was 
met by an impromptu display, of a somewhat novel character, a process of 
foreing having been employed, in the department of the arts, by which a pic- 
ture gallery was suddenly brought into full bloom, for the vccasion, after a 
fashion irresistibly reminding us of the pleasant time of our boyhood whcn 
Aladdin wasa builder. That flowers like these, whea they grow up in an ght, 
are apt to be of that frail and perishing kind which, like the gourd of Jonah, 
wither also ina nght, only adds to the costly character of the creation ; and, 
accordingly, the artists of France were summoned, like so many geni, to aid 
in the sudden getting up of this gallant and tastefully imagined piece de cir- 
constance. Anxious to receive his royal guest's second and familiar visit in 
the gallery which he bas been forming to commemorate her first and formal 
one, the French king had all the unfinished portions of the walls covered with 
provisional pictures in water colours,—not one of which, only eight days be- 
{ure had beea begun,—and so as to represent the entire scheme and effect of 
this international monument, as it may fairly be called. The grace of this 
idea, without reference to its magnifience, is in making the young queen’s pre- 
sent welcome consist in the evidences of the pleasnt and abiding traces which 
her former presence under the French king's roof had left ; and the grace of its 
execution is, in our opinion, increased by the formal presentation to her majesty 
o fall the artists who had thus wrought in her honour. The plan of the Victoria 
Gailery is as follows :—Its further extremity is occupied by the portrait of the 
Queen of Eng'acd, placed between those of Prince Albert and the Queen of 
the Belgians. Beneath the portrait of Queen Victoria stands a magnificent 
verse, of goln and silver, representing the combat of St. George, given by her 
majesty tothe king. At the opposite extremity, on each side of the entrance 
coor, are portraitsof the King and Queen of the French. All these portraits 
are by Winterhalter. The righiside of the gellery is occupied by pictures 
representing the former visit of the Queen of England to Eu ; the lefi by those 
representing the Visit ofthe King of the French to Windsor. Besides these, 
the gallery contains bbsts to Queen Victoria, Prince Albert, and the Duke and 
Duchess of Kent—gifts of the Eengligh quoen. The furniture of the gallery 
is of sculptured oak ; and its oaken wain-cotting, like the furniture, enriched by 
rpouldings of gold, was also searcely commenced a week since. In the private 
closet which the queen occupied two years ago, she found, among other feel- 
ingly selected ornaments, the full length portrait of her father and mother—the 
latter by Winterhaler, the former by an unknown rtist called Sir William 
Picci. It is in Sir William Beechey’s style.—A/heneum. 








Simon Stutterer, or the Mysterious Traveller. 

Some years ago the good ship Russell Glover made her first passage from 
New York to this port. Just as the lines were being ‘‘cast off,” the Captain, 
who was ** up to his eyes” in business, was hailed by a tall, gawky person- 
age onshore. The Captain, in a very choleric tone, (for, poor man. he was 
nearly dead with the fatigue of attending to the wants and answering the 
questions of over two hundred passengers,) bawled out— 

‘“* What the d—1] d’ye want ?” ; 

The tall young man opened his eyes and essayed tospeak. At last, with 
a convulsive effort, he managed to get out the single word ‘* Captain.” 

“Well! what do you want ?” + nee 

“Will you take um, um, um, me to New Orleans fu-fu-fu-fu-far thi-thi- 
thi-this ?”. And here Simon Stutterer held up a small, turnip-shaped silver 
watch. 

**No! No!” shouted the Captain. ‘ Cast off there!” ; 

‘‘ The shi-shi-ship shan-shant go ti-ti-ti-till I have an answer '” shrieked 
Simon, who not only stuttered but was also somewhat deaf. He caught 
h ld of the hawser, and it was not until the mate had used him pretty 
roughly that he relirquished his grasp. By this time a crowd had col- 
lected around the unfortunate Simon, and he endeavored to explaim him- 
self, 

‘“«T want to go to New Or-le-le-le-leans, and I’ve got nothing but this d—d 
pot-bel-bel-bel-bellied watch to pay my pas-pas-pas-pass—” 

Here poor Simon stopped—he could get no further. The pas- 
sengers on board laughed at him—he turned up his eyes like a duck in 
agony—shook his fists—gnashed his teeth, but from his infirmity he could 
not speak, 

An Irishman seeing him in his sad plight suggested that he had the hy- 
drophobia, and a Dutchman “dat hish tongue mush be cut off at ter eend. 
The ship at last was fairly under way, and there stood poor Simon on shore, 
his watch still uplifted, his lips quivering, and his legs performing sundry 
steps of some ** Polka,” known probably to the natives of Polynesia. Dur- 
ing the passage stuttering Simon was often spoken of, but no one thought 
he ever would be seen again. Maybe he had stuttered himself into futurity, 
or it might be broken a blood-vessel, or pawned his unfortunate watch, 
After a prosperous voyage of some twenty days, the Russel Glover came up 
the river, and as she passed DeBuys’ saw mill, a tall individvai was scen on 
shore, capering like a newly liberated goat. All wondered who he could 
be—what he meant by placing his fingers to his nose, &c. When the ves- 
sel neared the wharf, the mysterious person, standing oa a tall pile of wood, 
hailed her with— 

**Is that the Rus-rus-rus-rus—” 

** By .” said the Captain, “‘ there’s that fellow and his cursed watch 
avain !” 

'** Yes,” stuttered Simon, “ye didn’t be-be-be-beat me after all, and I 
wouldn't give this wa-wa-wa-watch for yer d—d old vessel if ye’d give mea 
hunired dol-dol-dol-dollars to boo-boo-boo-boot !” 

The mate seized a handspike, but Simon used his legs faster than he 
could his tongue, and that was the last we eversaw of him. How he got 
here is a mystery—he must have stuttered his way all along from New York | 
to New Orleans. Daily Delta. 
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cz, judicious ious selection, that carry off his deeper, and, as itis, | 
r points with a dashing effect, which all who open on the work will, 









Dec. 6, 


SEL, LTTE ELITE 








—_——— 








of entertaining anecdotes, from which Mr: Youatt has introduced a 


or we much mistake, be pleased to see and acknowledge. The early his- 
tory of the dog commences, appropriately enough, chapter first; but here 
the writer, though evidently well-read up in the antique, does not dwell at 
any great length: he might, in fact, have enlarged upon this branch to ad- 
vantage, ially with all the learned authorities he does let us know he 
has at his e : To this succeeds the varieties of the dogs, in three divi- 
sions or chapters, one being allowed to each class ;—about the best digest- 
ed thing of the kind, either for original matter or collated information that 
ever appeared. Without wishing to particularize, we would call the sports- 
man’s attention to the article on the foxhound, as a thoroughly perfect epi- 
tome; and, then, having leoked over that, just ask of Mr. Youatt why he 
wouldn’t give us the beagle and harrier on something the same terms ? 
Now and then, ofa necessity we presume, he really does “cut it too short.” 
After these comes what is justly due, a dissertation on the good qualities of 
the dog ; then his anatomy; and then a most important part of the volume, 
of which it is impossible to speak too highly, the diseases of the dog. The 
writer, we believe, is what would be vulgarly denominated « dog-doctor” 
to her majesty; and, of a truth, he has here given us strong evidence of 
the good judgment shown in bestowing, and his good right to holding, such 
an appointment. The treatise on rabies, or canine madness, is of itself a 
work of infinite value—a positive boon, if only properly taken, to all man- 
kind. The horrible effects of this fearful malady, the insidous nature of its 
attacks, and the preponderance of cases in pet or household dogs, coupled 
as they are in our author’s account with the means for distinguishing, guard- 
ing against, and even checking it, involve some serious facts, which it be- 
comes the duty of every one to be speedily and intimately acquainted with. 
The distemper, and every other known disorder, with well-authenticated 
facts, or examples from personal observation, follow; and the new laws of 
coursing conclude a volame, which, with the assistance of its predecessor, 
will make the horse and the dog as well known and esteemed by the whole 
of the world, as Nimwrod’s Horse and the Hound, and other handbooks of the 
kind, have served them in ours. The woodcuts, of which we should say 
there is a plentiful supply, are not all of equal merit, the setter, sheep-dog, 
and many others being in the highest style of excellence; while the Eng- 
lish greyhound, and one or two more, are little short of eye-sores, which 
mar instead of assisting Mr. Youatt’s descriptive. 
London (New) Sporting Magazihe for Nov. 


TAKING A NEWSPAPER. 
A PRACTICAL STORY, PLEASANTLY TOLD. 

‘*Pleasant day this, neighbor Gaskill,” said one farmer to another, coming 
into the barn of the latter, who was engaged in separating the chaff from 
the wheat crop, by the means of a fan. 

** Very fine day, friend Alton—any news?’ returned the individual ad- 
dressed, 

** Nothing of importance ; I have called over to see if you wouldn't join 
Carpenter and myself in taking the paper this year. The price is only two 
dollars.” 

** Nothing cheap that you don’t want,” returned Gaskill, in a positive 
tone ; ‘‘ I don’t believe in newspapers ; I never heard of one doing any good ; 
if an old stray one happens to get into our house, my gals are crazy after it, 
and nothing can be got out of them until it’s read through. They would 
not be good for a cent if a paper came every week. And, besides, dollars 
ain’t picked up in every corn hill !” 

** But think, neighbor Gaskill, how much information your gals would 
get if they had a fresh newspaper every week, filled with all the latest in- 
telligence. The time they would spend in reading, would be nothing to 
what they would gain. 

** And what would they gain, [ wonder? Get their heads filled with 
n nsensical stories. Look at Sally Black; isn’t she a fine specimen of your 
newspaper reading gals ? Not worth to her father three pumpkin seed. I 
retnember well enough when she was one of the most promising bodies 
aout here. But her father was fool enough to take a newspaper. Any 
one could see a change in Sally! She began to spruce up and look smart. | 
First came a bow on her Sunday bonnet, and then gloves to go to meeting. | 
After that, she must be sent to school again, and that at the very time when | 
she began to be worth something about home. And now she has got aforty | 
piano, and a fellow comes every week to teach her music.” 

‘** Then you won’t join us, neighbor,” Mr. Alton said, avoiding a useless | 
reply to Gaskill. 

*‘O no ! that I will not. Money thrown away on newspapers is worse than | 
wasted. I never heard of their doing any good. The time spent in read- | 
ing a newspaper every week would be enough to raise a hundred | 
bushels of potatoes. Your newspaper, in my opinion, is a dear bargain at | 
any price.” 

Mr. Alton changed the subject, and soon left neighbor Gaskill to his fan- | 
cies. 

About three months afterwards, however, they again met, as they had 
frequently done during the intermediate time. 

**Have you sold your wheat yet ?” asked Mr. Alton. 

** Yes, I sold it day before yesterday.” 

** How much did you get for it ?” 

** Eighty-five.” 

““Nomore? Why, I thought every one knew that the price had advanced | 
to ninety-five cents. To whom did you sell?” 

“To Wakeful, the storekeeper in R . He met me day before yes- 
terday, and asked me if I had sold mycrop yet. I saidI had not. Hethen 
offered to take it at eighty-five cents, the market price ; and I said he might 
as well have it, as there was doubtless little chance of its rising. Yesterday 
he sent over his wagon and took it away.” 

** This was hardly fair in Wakeful. He came to me also, and offered to 
buy my crop at eighty-five. ButI had just received my newspaper, in 
which I saw that in conseqnence of accounts from Europe of a short crop 
grain had goneup. I asked him ninety-five, which, after some haggling he 
consented to give.” 

** Did he pay you ninety-five ceats ?” exclaimed Gaskill, in surprise and 
chagrin. 

** He certainly did.” 

** Too bad! too bad! No better than downright cheating, to take such 
shameful advantage of a man’s ignorance.” 

** Certainly, Wakeful cannot be justified in his conduct,” replied Mr. 
Alton. ‘ It is not right for one man to take advantage of another man’s 
ignorance, and get his goods for less than they are worth. But does not 
any man deserve thus to suffer who remains wholly ignorant, in a world 
where he knows there are always enough ready to avail themselves of his 
ignorance? Had you been willing to expend two dollars for the use of a 
newspaper for a whole year, you would have saved, in the single item of 
your wheat crop alone, fourteen dollars ! just think of that! Mr. Wakeful 
takes the newspaper, and, by watching them closely, is always prepared to 
make good bargains with some half dozen others around here, who have not 
wit enough to provide themselves with the only sure avenue of information 
on all subjects—the newspapers.” 

** Have you sold your potatoes ?” asked Gaskill, w th some concern in his 
voice. 

** Ono, not vet. Wakeful has been making me offers for the last ten days. 
But, trom the prices they are bringing in Philadeiphia, I am well satisfied 
they are about thirty ceats here. 

‘** About thirty! Why I sold to Wakeful for about twenty-six cents.” 

“* A great dunce you were, if I must speak so plainly; he offered me 














tendance of the Society for the Diffusion of Uuseful Knowledge. 

One strong objection “ the trade” is certainly sure to point out to any | 
hapless man who may have taken into his head to write a book of what may | 
be considereda sporting nature, isthe proverbially confined circulation of such | 
compositions, It may prove acceptable to one particular class; and if so, all | 
well and good ; but if not, there is very little cance of getting it off with the 
rest: fthe world. Now, there never yet was a more striking, or more trium- 
phant, exception to this, perhaps but generally too correct, rule tuan Mr. | 
Youatt’s well-known work on the Horse—one that the great mass, “ the | 
anybody,” might peruse without ever finding himself at sea, or bothered | 
with a succession of strange terms he lacked the experience to understand, | 
or the energy to inquire about ; and still, on the other hand, one from which 
the most practised sportsman might derive almost an equal amount of amuse- 
ment and information, with little chance of being annoyed with what Jack 
Tar would call ** lubber’s lingo,” or ridiculous, theoretieal o inions. It is 
in this well-determined arrangement, assisted by many other and really 
more weighty (but not so catching) recommendations, that we find the im- 
tense success, the universal approval, of decidediy one of the most popu- 
lar works the Society ever brought out. To say that its successor, the under- 
taking we have now under consideration, is based upon the same admirable 
principle, will be only confirming that which all must have supposed would 
be the structure of it: we have the same wonderful research, the same 
complete power in treating every section of the subject, and the same de- 
sire pervading. every page, that the volume should never be read but to be 
understood. In one leading feature, indeed, we must say we consider this 
far excels its elder brother; and, for that very reason, feel inclined to be- 
lieve it will attain even still greater popularity—a superiority, however, 
that arises entirely from the. difference in the nature of the two animals, 
and not from a greater ability or experience of their author with one or the 
other. The more rational and higher developed faculties of the dog, his 
instinet, fidelity, courage, and other endearing qualities, afford a continual 








twenty-nine cents for four hundred bushels. But I declined. And I[ was 
“ They are worth thirty to-day, and at that price J am going to 
sell.” 

** Isn’t it too bad ?”’ ejaculated the mortified farmer, walking backwards 
and forwards, impatiently. ‘ There are twenty-five dollars literally sunk in 
the sea. That Wakeful hascheated me most outrageously ” 

‘* And all because you were too close to take a newspaper. I ceuld call 
tet saving at the spigot, and letting out at the bung-hole, neighbor Gas- 

ill.” 

**[ should think it was, indeed. This very day I’ll send off money for a 
paper ; and if any one gets ahead of me again, he'll have to be wide awake, 
I can teil him.” 

‘* Have you heard of Sally Black ?” asked Mr. Alton, after a brief si- 
lence. 

**No. What of her?” 

** She leaves home to-morrow, and goes to R 

‘Indeed ! What for?” 

‘* Her father takes the newspaper, you know.” 

“Ves... 

‘* And has given her a good education.” _ 

** So they say ; but I could never see thatit has done any good for her, 
except to make her good for nothing.” _ 

‘* Not quite so bad as that, friend Gaskill. But to proceed: two weeks 
ago, Mr. Black saw an advertisement in the paper fora young lady to teach 
music and some other branches inthe seminary at R— He showed it 
to Sally, and she asked him to ride over and seeabout it. He did so, and 
then returned for Sally, and went back again. The trusteesjof the seminary 
liked her very much, and engaged her at the salary of four hundred dollars 
ayear. To-morrow she to take charge of her classes.” 











j tary start. 





** You cannot, surely, be in earnest !” farmer Gaskill said, with a look of 
profound astonishment. 


’ 


“It’s every word true,” replied Mr. Alton. ‘And now yo: will hardly 
say that a‘ ne is dear at any price,’ or that the reading of them has 
spoiled Sally Black.” 

Gaskill looked upon the ground for many minutes. Then raising his 
head, he half ejaculated with a sigh: 

** [f | haven’t been a confounded fool, I came plaguey near it! But I 
will be a fool no longer. I'll subscribe for a newspaper to-morrow—see if 
I don’t ?”” Aldany Atlas. 


POWERS, THE AMERICAN SCULPTOR. 


A ROBBER STORY. 











Lester, in his Artist, Merchant, and Statesman, a work which we noticed 
a few days since, tells the following capital story of our countryman, Powers, 
as he had it from the artist’s own lips. 

Powers, who was born in Vermont, had found his way to the wesf, at an 

early day, and while trying his hand at sustaining life by honest means, found 
himself abroad, on horseback, upon a collecting tour, through the half-set- 
tled west; and it is into the chapter of that eventful ride, that he throws the 
following scene. Buff. Pilot. 
_ “I must tell you a robber story. Many a wild scene, you know, passes 
in those old woods. During this tour of collecting, I had arrived one after- 
noon, at a log tavern, too early to stop for the night; but it was nine miles 
to another house, and the road lay through a dense forest ; I should arrive 
long after nightfall, and not unlikely encounter some danger, and I thought 
I would stop. I had a large sum of money in my saddle-bags, principally 
in silver, and as I dismounted the host took off the bags and seetned some- 
what surprized at their weight, I replied I would carry them to my room as 
I wished to take out something for immediate use. 

«Two suspicious looking men were witnesses of all this, as they stood 
by the corner of the house, leaning on their rifles, and it was evident I was 
the subject of their conversation, which was carried on ina suppressed 
voice, with more than one wink and shrug of the shoulder, which would 
not have come with an ill grace from an Italian bandit. There was no lock 
on my door, and that looked a little suspicious, for I could have sworn, as I 
examined the door carefully on the inside when I retired, that a lock had 
been recently removed. But never being much given up to the control of 
my fancy at any period of my life,1 half pursuadod myself it was ground- 
less suspicion, and pulled off my clothes to go to bed. But I bad not rea- 
soned away my fears so completely as not to bethink myself of the means of 
defence in case of need. So I barricaded the door as well as [ could with 
the few chairs and stools the room contained. But contrary to all expecta- 
tion, nota noise was made around the premises, and my testimony on this 
point ought to be pretty conclusive, for if there had been, I think it more 
than probable I should have heard it. 

** But | was not a little annoyed, as I was preparing to start in the morning, 
to see those two men at the door leaning on their rifles. One of thera step- 
ped up, and with what seemed to me an affected manner— 

“** Strang,” says he, * we seem to be going the same way, suppose we 
keep company, as the gals say—for I kinder reckon my legs won't fall much 
behind yoor beast’s~-I and this neighbor I’ve fell in with, are going down 
about half way to the settlement, down yonder, and then we go off the road 
for a hunt.’ 

** I didn’t know exactly what to do, a3 you may well imagine. But I did 
not hesitate long--neck or nothing—thought 1; and s0 I immediately re- 
plied— 

** * Oh ves, compary shortens the road; we’ll go on together.’ 

“The truth of the latter sentiment I felt the force of; for whether we 
went in Company or not that time, depended upon the walkers and not upon 
the rider. But there was no backing out; sooff we started—one of the said 
gentlemen with a shouldered rifle walked on either side. 

** Now,” thinks I to myself, * is my principa! chance. Go it, Rosinante!” 

** But neither jerk, whip, nor spur could urge her into an inconvenient 
gait for my companions. It was a new road, through what was called the 
Beech flats, where the soil being thin, and resting upon a hard clay pan, the 
roots formed a kind of web-work just beneath the surface, which the travel- 
ling nad laid bare, and rendered dangerous for rapid movement. 

** Finally they left me—one to the right and the other to the left, assur- 


ing each other as they did so, that they would rendezvous at Hox hollow,” 
which was not put down in the Geography I had studied. ‘ Bandit hol- 
low,” says I to myself, ** you'd better call it.” I now plied the implements 
f war upon my steed with increased activity, hoping I might gaia upon the 


a 


ie? . > a 7 2° ee . 
' fellows, and defeat theirinfernal plot, which this, as w2 say in Yankeedom, 


sham, only rendered still more evident. But [ found the roots thicker, aad 
the mud deeper, of course, just in proportion as my exigencies increased, 
and, on the whole, all my twiching, and spurriag, and beating, only acted 
upon my beast, likeso much friction in machiaery, to diminish the motion. 
‘The only living things that I saw forthe next mile or two, were a large flock 
of wild turkies standing on a log, with the gobbler strutting before them; a 
moment after a slight noise in the woods to my right, gave me an involun- 
The bushes moved and the sticks cracked—Rosinaate stopped 
short, and began to prick up her ears, and for the first time in many years, 
perhaps, assumed a somewhat serious attitude. I looked steadily, and saw 
a cap moving slowly from behind a tree, at less than a rifle-shot; it was fol- 
lowed by just enough of a man’s face to give mea glimpse of hiseye. | 
felt my hair liftfrom my head. Suddenly the cap dodged behind a large tree. 
[ knew escape was impossible, and it being more honorable to receive a 
bullet before than behind, I determined to awaitthe result where I was. In 
a moment or two the cap and face appeared agaia, with the end of the rifle 
pointed pretty nearly in my direction. 

‘* Fire away, my boy !” thought I, ** you must be a great shot if you miss.” 
The cold sweat ran down my breast, and Rosinante trembled. I looked as 
steadily, however, towards the man, as though my life depended on dodging 
the bullet. He beckoned me with his hand to go on: but I shook my head 
with a sort of an expression which I intended should say,— 

** Blaze away where I am! for a few paces to the north or south, makes 
very little difference to me in che place where [ fail ” 

** The man repeated the gesture with a dreadful, [ might say, an infernal 
expression on his face, and then pointed with his finger to some odject on 
the other side of the road. I looked slowly round, expecting to receive a 
ball from him, or one from his murderous companion opposite to him; Dut 
you may judge of my surprize whenI saw instead, siz fine deer, nearly in 
range with me and the man skulking behind the tree. I saw the plot ot 
the hunters in a flash. 


“Well, said I, as an involuatary blush burned on my cheek, “‘ aint it 
strange I should make such an extraordinary ass of myself?” [ put spurs 
to Rosinante, and had hardly got clear of the shot of the honest hunter, be- 
fore I heard a rifle-ball whistle by me, which struck a fine buck just about 
the instant I heard the report. The deer made a single leap and tell dead. 


**So much,” says I, ** for the difference between an honest hoosier hunter 
9 


and a highwayman! 


** Tt shows what suspicion will do when once excited ; but I must contess 


| suspicion was pretty natural under the circumstances.” 
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A MAN OVERBOARD. 

When within a few hundred miles of the Azores, we were overtaken by a 
succession of severe squals. Furming almost instantaneously on the hori- 
zon, they moved down like phantoms onthe ship. Fora few momeuts after 
one had struck us, we would be buried in foam and spray, and then heavily 
rolling on a beavy sea. We, however, prepared ourselves, and soon got 
everything snug. The light sails were all in—the jibs, topgallants, and 
spanker, furled close—the mainsail clewed up, and we were crashing along 
under close-reefed-topsails alone, when aman, whe was coming dowa from 
the last reef, siipped as he stepped on the bulwarks, and went over back- 
wards into the waves. 

In a moment that most terrific of all cries at sea—** A man overboad! a 
man overboard !” flew like lightning over the ship. Isprang upon the quar- 
ter deck just as the poor fellow, with his ** fearful human face,” riding the 
top of a billow, fled past. ‘ 

In an instant all was commotion: plank after plank was cast over for him 
to seize and sustain himself on, till the ship could be put about and the 
boat lowered. The first mate, a bold, fiery fellow, leaped into the boat that 
hung at the side of the quarter-deck, and, in a voice su sharp and stern | 
seem to hear it yet, shouted— 

**In men—in men !” 

But the poor sailors hung back—the sea was too wild. The second mate 
sprang to the side of the first,and the men,ashamed to leave their officers alone, 
followed. ‘Cut away the lashings!” exclaimed the officer—the knife gleamed 
around the ropes—the boat fell to the water—rose on a huge wave far over 
the deck, and drifted rapidly astern. 

I thought it could not live a moment in such a sea, but the officer who 
held the helm wasa skilful seamen. ‘Twice in his life he had been wrecked, 
and for the moment I forgot the danger, in admiration of his cool self-pos- 
session. He stood erect—the helm tn his hand, his flashing eye embracing 
the whole peril in a single glance, and his hand bringing the head of the 
gallant little boat on each high sea, which would otherwise have swamped 
her. 

I watched them till nearly two miles astern, when they lay-to to look for 
the lost sailor. Just then [ tarned my eye to the southarn horizon, and saw 
a squall, blacker and heavier than any we had before encountered, rushing 
down upon us. The captain also saw it, and was terribly excited. He 
afterwards told me, that in all his sea-life he never was more so. He called 
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for"a flag, and, springing into the shrouds, wav 
gallant fellows obeyed the signal and pulled for the ship, 
work, for the head of the boat had to be laid on to almost every wave. 

It was now growing dark, and if the squail sh 
it reached the vessel, there was no hope for it. 
once, or drift down into the surrounding darkness, t 
as itcould. I shall never forget that scene. 
zon, between the black water and the blacker heavens, ¥ 
of tossing foam. Nearer and clearer every moment It boiled and 
its track. Between it and us appeared at intervals 
black speck on the crest of the billows, and then sunk av 
gulphed forever. One moment the squall would seem t tee ah pe 
the power of escape, and then delay its progress. As I ee wove - 

them both, and yet could not tell which would reach us first, the excite- 
ment arounted to perfect agony. Seconds seemed lengthened into hours. 
I could not look steadily on that gallant little crew, now settling the ques- 
tion of life and death to themselves. and perhaps to us, who would be left 
almost unmanned in the middle of the Atlantic, and encompassed by a 
storm. The sea was making fast, and yet that frail thing rode it like a duck. 
Every time she sunk away, she carried my heart dowa with her, and when 
she remained a longer time than usual,I would think it was all over, and cover 
my eyes in horror—the next moment she would appear between us and the 
black rolling clouds, literally covered with foam and spray. The captain 
knew, as he said afterwards, that a few minutes more would decide the fate 
of his o‘ticers and crew. He called for the trumpet, and springing up 
the rattling, shouted out above the roar of the blast and waves— 

«<Pull away,my brave bullies, the squall iscoming—give way my hearties!” 
and the bold fellows did “ give way” with a will I could see their 
aslien oars quiver as they rose from the water, while the life-boat sprung to 
their strokes down the billows, like a panther on the leap. On she came, 
and on came the blast. It was the wildest truggle I ever gazed on, but the 
yallant little boat conquered. Oh, how my heart leaped when she at length 
shot rouad the stern, and, rising on a wave far above our lee quarter, shook 
tie water from her drenched head as if in delight to find her shelter again. 
The chains were fastened, and I never pulled with such right good will on 
a rope, as on the one that brought that boat up the vessel’s side. As the 
heads of the crew appeared over the bulwarks, | conid have hugged the 
brave fellows in transport. As they stepped on deck not a question was 
asked—no report given—but—* Forward, men /” broke from the captain's 
lips. The vessel was trimmed to meet the blast, and we were again bound- 
ing on our way. If that squall had pursued the course of all the former 
ones, we must have lost our crew; but, when nearest the boat (and it seemed 
tome the foam was breaking not a hundred rods off,) the wind suddenly 
veered, and held the cloud in check, so that it swu*g round close to our 
bows 

The poor sailor was gone ; he came not back again. 
(he was 26 years old,) and, alas! it was his death-dsy- 


A NIGHT IN A SWAMP. 


It would either go down at 
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It was his birth-day 
Letters from Italy. 


BY EVERPOINT. 





In the December of 1534, “ putting out” from the Capital of Georgia, 
Milledgeville, (** a promising town, but which very few people think it 
worth while to remind of its promises,) might have been seen, at an early hour 
in the morning, a loag, lumbering wagon, canvass topped, &c., a ‘* basket 
horse” snuifing the breeze out of the after end, and one or two eccentric 
looking individuals, (exclusive of the driver—an ‘‘ up country cracker,’’) 
lounging in the forepart, almost as inertly as the rag pileof * Miller’s Men” 
on which they were reclining. This was the ‘* baggage wagon,” contain- 
ing the moveable portion of the “scenery, machinery, dresses and decora- 
tions” of Mr, Sol, Smith’s theatrical company, then in the act of invading 
the State of Alabama on a winter campaign, and with the purpose of at- 
tacking the town of Montgomery, in particular. Immediately after break- 
fast, on the same morning, two or three ‘travelling carriages,” not over 
ostentatious in their appearance, set out, on the same road, containing 
M anager Sol. and the rest of the company. It was about the commence- 
ment of bad weather; the streams were rising, I remember distinctly that 
it was a pretty general drench across the two States, but it was my inten- 
tion only to mention one or two watery passages connected with the jour- 
ney. 

Not a great way from the Alabama line, in Georgia, on the high road to 
Columbas—that is if it continues tobe a high road in these times of topo- 
graphical ambition—is a water course called Bull Creek; the whole route 
had beea rendered difficult by the heavy rains, and now, Bull Creek lay in 
the way, swelling and roaring and endeavoring to deserve its name, by be- 
having in as bull-headed a manner as possible. Old Sol.’s private carriage 
was, literally, a family coach, his whole family (a small one at that time, 
though,) being contained in it, to say nothing of the writer, who sat on the 
front seat, wondering what was to **be done with him next.” Of course 
there was a dead stop at the formidable looking ford; the negro driver 
** didn’t like dat water, no how!” till manager ‘“ Sol.,” who had often 
crossed before, cast the black boy for another part, thatof the footman, 
assumed the responsible character of coachman himself, and boldly deter- 
mined that he would go through with it. In we went—in deeper—now, 
glancing from the coach window, we caught a full view of the stream, with 
its impetuous rush in the middle. 

** Solomon!” said a mild voice, “ won't it be dangerous ?”” 

** Sol,” cried a more reckless one, *‘ can you go it, old fellow 

‘Hallo! daddy,” screamed one of the boys, ‘‘ here’s the water coming 
through !” 

“It’s only deep for a few yards,” said Sol., pushing onward, when, in an 
instant, the body of the coach was inundated, and, from its /eose motion, 
it was evident that we were afloat! Sol. whipped up like mad, as the ve- 
hicle swung round; the horses snorted and struggled, the boys screamed 
and gathered themselves on to the seats, the mother grew mute and pale, 
their fellow-traveller contemplated a spring through the window—one in- 
tense moment, when the horses felt groynd—hurrah ! whip, shout, struggle 
—and the drenched coach, staggering alid shivering, seemingly, was drag- 
ged up the opposite slope ! 

‘‘ There,” says Sol., ‘you stupid nigger, couldn’t you do that ?” 

The driver resumed his seat with an expressive ‘* Whew !” 

* Well,” muttered he, “I never did tink ole Sol. done fotch himself clar, 
dat time!” Three or four days, over corduroy roads, in the ‘* Creek na- 
tion,” Alabama, had not served to shake Bull Creek from remembrance, 
when a homeless throng of about two thousand persons, camped in every 
shape and direction,—travellers, movers, negroes, &c., warned us that we 
had reached Kalebah hatchee,—the drain of an immense swamp, now 
flooded,—and that the rude bridge, &c., had been swept away. It was 
evening when we arrived. The one house of entertainment swarmed like 
a bee hive, while the borders of the swamp were hardly less populous. 

‘* Not a bit of room inside,” cried the landlord, as we drove up. 

‘« Thank you,” said Sol., “ knew vou would! Jump out ladies!” 

‘* Nota bit of room, I say,” repeated the landlord. 

** Of course a bit will de; there’s only three, and they can all go together, 
when there’s a crowd!” 

* But I say there’s no use of coming in . 

“ They're coming in, thank you,” blandly persevered the manager, with 
his hand to his ear, as if partially deaf; and actually pushing by the man, 
with the ladies under his wing, he made his way into a back room of the 
log tenement, one which served alike for kitchen and eating hall, placed 
the shivering females at the fire, and forthwith began doing the agreeable 
to the cook and hostess. } 

Following the example of their manager, in being a little deaf, anda little 
blind, and a good deal civil, some half a dozen of the party managed not 
ouly to get in * for a warm,” as poor Smike says, but to seat themselves at 
the ‘* first table,” also; nay, more, finally obtaining the sanction of the 
landlord to ** take their chance” for the night. The woods, without, were 
red with camp-fires ; the ground was marshy and wet, but the scene was 
of the wildest and most exciting nature. Not asoul had passed for several 
(diys; the gathering crowds, however, with the Indians of the neighbor- 
hood, had toiled unceasingly, and afew hour’s work, in the morning, it 
was thought would complete a temporary means of crossing. The movers 
lat listlessly within or around their wagons; the negroes prepared their 
Suppers, laughing and singing, as usual; the Indians stood by in groups, or 
wandered singly, begging for whiskey ; while Sol. and his friends, raising 
tie surprise of all, went ‘*from tent to tent” rehearsing the chorusses of 

Cinderella and Massaniello, then “ in active preparation,” for the opening 

ol the scason at Montgomery. 

bed time came—all but the beds! The Thespians had “their chance,” 
however, and had fixed their hopes upon a small rude apartment, which with 

Civers barrels, old tranks, saddles, &¢., actually did contain a cot,—care- 

lu‘ly watched by a lanky, stupid-looking fellow. On the cot, by some ex- 

traordinary distribution, were two pillows, and one of them being denied to 
the intruders, as they arranged their bag or two of straw, a direful longing 

‘or Mischief was aroused. At length Sol. entered, looking more like a dea- 

con than ever he did in his mest clerical moments. <o 

é: haa said he, to the proprietor of the pillows, ‘* you have no objection 

er? 
‘ny ° 
;, No,” said the man, rather confused. 
Seek the landlord, if you please, and procure two candles !” 
he commissioned one locked at his cot, then at his company—now 
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——————— 
ed it for their return. The | hushed into a respectful solemnity of aspect—and finally went to procure 
But it was slow | ¢te candles. 
| ** What the devil do vou want with two candles?” cried the landlord as 
ould strike the boat before , he stood at the door, with a pine torch in his hand. 


9 struggle out the night to 
All along the southern hori-| It; but afteran equally fruitless application to the lady of the mansion, the 
was a white streak , Messenger returned—to find the room in total darkness, and his fellow 
roared on , lodgers fast asleep. He groped to his cot, and his first exclamation was 
_that little boat, like a, “‘ The pillers gone, by gracious!” Another feel—‘‘ Look here, deacon !” 
vay, apparently en- | A very comfortable snore caine from one corner. 
o gain on it beyond | £0 derned if you haint gone to sleep a leeile quicker than you'd a-done if 
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** That preacher savs he wants to have prayers by ’em.” 
It is uncertain whether the host liked least the demand, or the object of 














; 4 ; edt r_ leader exultingly. ‘ Now 
if we could but just pull the agra under her qu rt, and you, Warp. could 
get Under her bows, three parts of our business ould be done. oJ didn’t think 
wat — ough fools. Pull warily, my eer pes will, Ley to it and 
, nheye to your weapons, , keep - 

boys ; we have her !’ peng arp, you d close We have her 


** I strongly suspected the intentions of our antagonist, ‘and endesvotred to 


“By Jove ! they swallowed the bait,’ sa 


| prevail upon our commander to make adash at once, regardless of the character 


we had, as it appeared to me by the upshot, uselessily assumed. But he stood 





**T say, stranger, [’ll be 


you hadu’t gone and stule my hull beddin’! not a dern thing but the tick /”’ 
muttered he, as he continued his examination. *“ Stranger |” A simulta- 
neous snore from every point appeared to warn the bereaved one that the 
odds were entirely against him, and muttering that he was “a dern fool, 
anyhow,” and “a pretty dern kind of a prayer-meetin’ that was,” &c., he 
seemed to bestow himself on the outside of the tick. Things became quiet, 
when the intense darkness was strangely dissipated by a broad stream of 
blue fire, which starting from one side, made its way along the planks di- 
rectly towards the cot, the occupant of which jamped up In alarm. 
_ * Two candles, h—Il!” said he.” “TI should like to catch myself pray- 
in’ with such a dern set—or sleepin’ either!’ and he bolted out, while the 
Phespians bolted themselves in, restoring the cot contingents,—investing 
the deacon with its occupancy, and, finally, emptying the brandy flask, a 
portion of the contents of which had procured the evacuation of the for- 
tress. The writer remembers being awakened in the morning by a strange 
sort of pushing and punching at his head. “Be quiet, will you!” cried 
he. Another punch, and an attemont to pull the pillow away. ** Oh, thun- 
der,” said he, peevishly, “I’ve got the pillow, and I mean to keep it!” 
Push—punch—and a deuce of a pull! ‘*D—m it, what are you about !” 
The sleeper started up to behold the snout of a swine in the act of being 
withdrawn through a hole in the floor, and the pillow followed it into the 
under apartment—the pigsty! 

How the deacon contrived, notwithstanding the impatient crush of two 
thousand persons, to get his teams first over the bridges in the morning, 
ought to be the subject of a separate story. St. Louis Reveille. 





BOARDING A FRENCH MAN OF WAR. 


From Hood's Magazine 











‘ The night wore on; one by one the lights of the evening faded away, | 
and, as Gasket had anticipated, the huge piles of mist which had risen as the | 
night deepened, spread far abroad, obscured the rising moon, and shrouded our | 
now motionless vessel in an impenetrable shect of dense and sultry vapour | 
Nothing could be discerned of the brig ; all in her direction was as uncertain | 
as futurity ; every light on board her seemed to have been carefully extinguish- | 
ed, and we could oaly trace her position when a puff of the breeze would par- 
tially expand the fog in which she was enveloped, and reveal her dubious 
and attenuated outline, looming like some shadowy spirit of the waters, Ghast- 
ly and phautom lice wouldske majestically rise and fall upon the laborious 
heavings of the mighty element around, and seem to wave invitance with her 
oscillating web of cloudy tracery. All meanwhi'e was still as death, except- 
the sullen wash and surgings of the ocean, and the prolonged and melancholy 
sighing of the wind. The moon, whose disk was lost in silver haze, seemed 
wasting fast away : it was but now and then that we could see her, and, when 
we dil, it was but a gauzy cloud of faint and sickly light. The dark mist 
would then, as if itenvied us the imperfect revelation its temporary expansion 
afforded, gracefully wreathe thicker into itself, and all would again become 
gloom and uncertainty. 

* Exactly half an hour before the time appointed for starting, the men select- 
ed for the service congregated on the forecastle. They were well armed. and 
were all stout and able hands. Each man carried in his waistbelt a pair of 
heavy pistols, and a naked cutlass athissde. Three fourths of the number 
were furmished with boarding pikes, or musket and bayonet, and the whole, ac 
cording to direction, preserved the strictest silence. The boat tackles were 
next put into requisition, and the yawl and pinnace got over our larboard side ; 
their crews being then severally numbered off, Gasket followed his men into 
the pinnace, and, the word being given, shoved off. I followed, with my divi- 
sion, in the yaw! with one of the midshipmen, and letting go, pulled off into 
their wake. 

“ The night was parjcularly stagnant and depressing. Overhead and around 
the seafog had woven so thick a curtain, that at about a score of yards’ dis- 
tance the Scintillation’s taper spars and graceful pile of tracery became almost 
indistinguishable, and the deep shadows cast by the channels against her side 
with her bristling guas and the exquisite proportions of her hull, began to 
mingle cloudily together. Aj] was silent as the grave, except the drowsy stroke 
of our muilied oars and the plashing of the water as we cut swiftly through 
it. As we proceeded, we felt, however, a gentle increase of the breeze in 
our faces, and in due time afterwards the sheets of mist in the south and south- 
east began to spread themselves, and display the dark breadth of sea beneath 
them. Behind, however, as the clouds were slowly carried over by the wind, 
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all was enveloped in a double obscurity, and the moon, though now strug- 
gling into view, emitted too pale and partial a light to exercise any influence 
over it, 

‘* As we drew nearer, the brig before us rose like a vision into sight. A 
blue, sepulchral kind of illumination, the effect of the moon's reflection, seem- 
ed tohang around it, on which her pair of slender masts, interlaced by a spider- 
like web of shrouds, and running rigging. towering proudly in the gloom, and 
growing more and more delicate as it mounted, seemed dubiously to be imprint. 
ed. Rolling grandly on the long swell, her head would now bow to us, and 
then haughtily recover its equilibrium. She seemed to exercise a strange 
power over not only our imagination but our feelings, for when we first dis- 
cerned her our eyes seemed fora time to be irresistibly fascinated, and a 
low but soul-felt, ‘ There she is,’ passed from mouth to mouth in the two | 
boats. 

« Witchlike, her proportions seemed, as we advanced, to dilate. We now 
cuuld discern her serried battery, and the long strip which disclosed it. But 
all was still as possible aboard her. We could detect no symptom of her 
crew ; no light glanced from her side or her deck ; no murmur proceeded from 
her. 

“There was something more striking in this complete stil!ness than in the | 
busy hum of preparation From her present apparent state of indifference and 
inactivity, we gathered that she was well prepared for our visit, and awaited | 
it with determination ; that every disposition was complete aboard her, and | 
that she only paused for the attack to offer us a desperate and cool resistance. 
But we had bargained for no easy prize, and our eagerness began to mount in 
to impatience as we pulled on hard for her side. 

“ Tides of vapour rolled off to leeward, and though we were fortunately not 
as yet perceived, or at least challenged, enough could be mede out of our an- 
tagonist to sult our purposes. 

‘* We had not pulled much further before the watchful eye of her lock-cut 
detected our approach, and his hail came hoarsely across the space of sea be- 
tween us. 

* * Boat ahoy !’ 

* ¢ Give no answer as you value your lives!’ said Gasket. ‘ They must sup- 
pose that we are not near enough to have heard them.’ 

““* Way, my lads ; give way !'cried I to my boat's crew, with the intention | 
of rari with Gasket ; and we swept up alongside the pinuace. 

“« Mr, Gasket, you remember our intention was to get as near to him as | 
possible without discovery, But it seems we are discovered, and shall have a 
shot vpon us ina moment. Our on'y mode is in trying todeceivethem. Let 
their hail be answered, and give them to know we've come with a message to 
the capta a from the commander of the frigate yonder, a French 24, one of 
their own flying cruisers, just come in from a long ramble to the southward.’ 

“* But, they’l! say,’ answered Gasket, ‘ why didn’t you despatch a boat 
sooner, or make a signal for us to come aboard you 2’ 

‘«« Oh | we'll find excuse for that. We shall never else get alongside of 
him, Gasket : if they open their fire they'll play the devil with us.’ 

“* It’sa good thought. Mr. Warp, pull in my wake, and close, till we get 
under her lee, and leave the hailing part of the story tomy care. Mr. Earing, 
you are something of a hand at the fellow's lingo ; do you reply ; stop, it's too 
late ; stay till they sing out again.’ 

‘* Shorily afterwards, as we were expecting, we were hailed again. 

* * Boat ahoy !’ 

‘* * Now then, Earing,’ cried Gasket, ‘answer from what I tell you.’ 

* Hillo !’ answered Earing, replying throughout in French. 

‘* What want you here?’ 

‘“** A message from the craft lying on your lee bow.’ 

There was a pause. 

** * What name and nation 7’ 

“* The French twenty four gun frigate——what’s her name, sir ! 

“ D—n it, I forgot to setile what name !’ cried Gasket, taken aback ; ‘ say 
L’ Artemise. L’ Achille, Le Pluto, or the devil at once, if you will.’ 

“+ French twenty four gan frigate, L’Aréemise, sung out Earing as bold as 
brass. 

“ ¢ Whence from, and whither bound !’ 








Grm to the opicion that they were deceived We swept onwards ; a partial 
gon er moonlight unfortunately revealed our place on the water, and a gon 

— rth yma aay Mag - immediate consequence. 

our lavine aennedalial ee ’ cried Gasket, * There's the stopper to 
Under that aie. te at Patol att lives, my men! lustily and together. 
Nebedste ne te ri. ma a s hig and let sieel and shot do the rest. 
Warp pull !—after me ehene™ oe eae 

“ There was no need for the latter injunction, for we were cutting through 
the water as swiftly as our leader. 

‘Bang! another gun ‘I could hear it whistle with terrible! distinctness, as 
the shot flew past and ploughed the flashing water. Ovr oarsmen strained 
every sinew, encouraged by the energetic voices of their commanders. Gasket 
looked as ifhe could have leapt into the water Presently we swept up, Gas- 
ket under her lee, and I under her bow on the other side. - 

* We were now saluted with a shower of musketry, but the discharge was 
too precipitate, and we were too near them for it todo us any serious mischief. 
In the middle of the smoke, and before they had time to re load, f.llowed by 
a stout half dozen of my boat’s crew, I sprung up their side, and clambered 
over the nettings. Here we were received by a crowd of ferocious looking 
devils, whose grim countenances and glittering arms were illuminated by a 
couple of dozen of battle lanterns which were gleaming luridly around. Sword 
in hand, pistol presented, we charged them. More of our seamen followed up 
the side, tumbling in over the bulwark, or emerging inboards out of the ports, 
one after the other. The conflict began to thicken, and many a brave fellow 
received his death wound unheeded in the shock of the battle on the deck 

‘** We fought hand to hand, and foot to foot, shouts of national enmity and 
reproach echoing confusedly around, and mingling with the horrible din of the 
combat. Swords were clashing ; bayonets were thrusting, thirsty for : lood ; 
pistols were popping ; feet stamped to and fro. 

‘“My head began to reel. We actually swayed backwards and forwards 
all in a crowd, as | lave seen at a London sight, with the closeness ef the en- 
counter. 

‘* Blood began to stream—dark blood, which ran in little lively rivulets about 
the deck, and shrieks and groans of intolerable anguish, and cries of rage, were 
ringing on every side, undrowned by the cons‘ant treading of a mob of beavy 
feet, tramping upon the planks, or the sharp, unceasing clash and clinking of a 
field of crimsoned cutlasses, 

“The Frenchmen fought with untiring desperation, and really gave us an 
immense deal of trouble Twice by the mere dint of bodily pressure they 
were forced back, but as often did they rally, and oblige us to retrace the slip- 
pery feet of plank we had so laboriously passed over Some lost their sabres, 
and with capstan bars, or handspikes, for clubs, would fell their immediate an- 
tagonists. Some clung with frenzied grasp to the forerigging and the timbers, 
and by means of their elevation rained down upon us a most destructive fire of 
small arms. 

‘* Meantime, with scarcely any aim, we cut and slashed in all directions ; 
grasping some of our opponents by the jackets, trampling over, and etamping 
upon others, and getting them down as well as we could, or driving little groups 
of three or four before us, like stags at bay, by the bayonet. 

* At last, what with shooting, cutting, and pushing, we cleared the fore- 
castle and tumbled all who offered resistance peil-meli into the waist. 

* Having happily thus gained possession of this commanding part of the 
vessel, | gathered my men together, and we began to fire steadily into the 
gangways. 

“In the meantime Gasket had boarded on the quarter, and had won three- 
fourths of the qnarter-deck; but the resistance abaft was more concentrated, 
and stronger. ‘The captain of the French vessel, at the head of sixty men, 
had stationed himself on his quarter-deck, and though he saw man after man, 
and afterwards three or four together, drop under the feet of his savage follow- 
ers, killed or desperately wounded, he still persevered in keeping the spot. 


“ Gasket, seeing that this fellow, a large limbed man, with a knot of bis 
toughest supporters, batiled the most determined efforts of our men, and mowed 
them down one after the other with murderous rapidity when they assai’ed him 
and his band, rushed through the confusion towards him, aod strove to force 
him overboard. A long and desperate combat succeeded, and the lieutenant, 
who was nnequal to cope with his bulky antagonist, being, though strong 
enough, slight, received a sabre stroke across his shoulder Tas cut away his 
epaulette clean to the strap. 

“A sudden rush towards this point, which they had much ado to bear up 
against, happened to separate Gasket and the French captain, who really fought 
his ship like a hero. 

“The French, finding that the forecastle was in possession of their enemies, 
began to give rapid way, and after losing half of their number, who were leit 
to bleed unassisted on the deck, fairly es acuated the after divisions of the ves- 
sel. The colours were now rudely torn from the gaff, and the British union 
jack hauled up in their place, though our possession of the ship was equivocal. 
The deadly contest, however, did not last much longer. A couple of the deck 
guns were drawn in by us, loaded with grape, and pointed down : one gun was 
fired, and by the yells which rose from the French crew our grape must have 
done splendid execution. Before the second could be discharged, they loudly 
called for quarter, and threw down their arms. We were now undisputed 
masters of the vessel, and our first care was to secure the prisoners, who were 
very numerous. . 

*' We found that our prize was a fine new brig, mounting eighteen guns, with 
a crew of one hundred and thirty-six men. From her late officers we learnt 
that the schooner in our neighbourhood carried ten eighteen pounders, and had 
just arrived as convoy from Europe with several valuable West Indiamen Our 
loss, as afterwards reported, was four killed and thirteen wounded, among whom 
was Lieutenant Gasket and his midshipman. But the loss of the enemy con- 
siderably exceeded our accidents, six having been killed and twelve wounded 
on the forecastle; four killed and thirteen wounded on the quarter deck ; and 
two killed and five wounded below; inclusive of the captain, who received a 
bullet in his cheek, and a sabre thrust in his breast ; and his first lieutenant, 
who was wounded in five different places, and died in consequenee at St. 
Christopher's in five days 

‘Gasket and I now came on deck, he having bandaged his wounded shoul- 
der with both our handkerchiefs, as it bled very freely. I had fortunately es- 
caped scot free. A watch wis set: some of the men threw themselves down 
among the guns to snatch a moment ortwo of feverish repose, and recruit their 
strength after the unexampled fatigue they had vudergone, and we burnt the 
promised and doubtless anxiously looked-for signal. The hollow booming of 
a gun of congratulation, seemingly coming from a long distance, was the ac- 
knowledgment. ; 

“Next morning at daybreak the Scintillation set her sails and stood towards 
us. It was fine and breezy. Meantime we had weighed, and got the Freuch- 
man’s head off shore. The wind had partly shifted as the east began to flush 
with the sun, and blew fairly out to sea. ; 

“The schooner took advantage of this, and cut her cables. Passing our 
weather side, she fired at intervais, and fired well, to cast us up above, and so 
prevent pursuit. I have seldom seen a more beautiful sailer. She cut aside 
the water with her sharp and graceful bows like a witch, breasting the short 
and flippant sea, and gliding over the waves In magnificent style. 

“The frigate was yet at long distance, and thongh she stood fair enough to 
cut her off, and was a capital sailer, it was vexatiously evident that if the 
Frenchman could hold his own for half an hour, pursuit would be fruitlees. 
Like a bird when stretching its wings, out came her snow white stadding sails, 
with every inch of canvas that she could show. } 

“ The chase grew extremely interesting. Our gallant frigate, as if provoked 
at the fugitive’s impudence, stood grandly on, apr a long stretch out to 
make the most of her distance and cut the schooner off, and now and then giv- 
ing her a shot In spite of the disadvantages of the frigate’s situation, she 
sensibly gained on her chase, and at length got near enough to tell her shot in 
the schoover’s rigging. A pencil of light glanced from her dotted side Bang! 
—a globe of pure white smoke followed, and an instant after down came the 
Frenchman's topmast with all the outspread wings. Ap unlucky shot it was 
for her people: she slackened directly ;—the injury was irretrievable. 

“« Bravo!’ cried Gasket, as he saw the mischief. ‘ She’s lamed—that shot 
was a staggerer ’ ; 

“* Hush! she stands on as yet,’ cried J, watching her with breathless atten- 
tion. ‘She seems marvelloysly disinclined to haul down her rag and finish it. 
No, it’s hopeless: the disaster can’t be got over’ , 

“| spoke prophetically, for the frigate stood majestically on, while her de- 
fenceless opponent crept along the water like a barge with a breeze. I could 
hardly help pitying her unfortunate situation. At last, as she caine up, the 
schooner'’s people, knowing that further resistance would be madness, reluc- 
tantly hauled down their ensign. She was taken possession of, and having 
closed with the brig, we all stood down towards the south-westward, and an- 





“ © Basse-Terre, from a craise to the southward.’ 





There was another pause. 
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chored the ie ry. wah the sun dipped down behind the blue 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


ing in the course of the season. 
Baton Rover, Le a otys: ghphemntl Annual J.C. Meeting, Wednesday, 18th Feb. 


Cuanreston, L. C.- al Jockey Club Meeting, 2d Tuesday in Jan. 
Couumsta, act Sechey Club Fall Meeting, last Monday, 29th Dec. 


FRANKLIN, ia .. Jockey Club Monting, 94 Monday, 15th Dec. 
oc 


A. 
HayNeviLve, air Bertrand Course, Jockey Club Meeting, 2d Monday, 8th Dec, 


Monteoms ts Bascombe Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 21st Jan, 
Bont ewe La. Metairie Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9th Dec. 
New Onbere” “«” Louisiana Association Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday 16th Dec 


Sins Ala. ..++-+ Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 23d Dec. 


«On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Mississippi Turf.—The following extract from a private letter 
should have been published some time since, but got mislaid. We should 
be glad to hear from the writer again. He saysi— 

« The spirit of racing which had taken its flight with the ‘ hard times,’ 
has returned, or is again being revived in this (Warren) County. Among 
us we have many fine colts in this sectioa, and those who have not already 
gome finger in the thorough bred pie, are trying to become interested. 1 
have no doubt but that in afew years there will be as many horses bred and 
trained in this County, as any other in any State. Asa community we are 
nearly or quite out of debt, (I do not live in Vickbsurg,) and with increas- 
ing prosperity, there will spring up a disposition to embark in the Sports of 
the Turf. 

«A few days since several quite interesting races came off at the 
Forest Course, near Vicksburg. 
#100 each—very cleverly won by Wm. Peck in 2:64; course heavy, a rain 
falling. 

« An 800 yard race for $250—Mr. Smith’s b. g., and Mr. Peck’s g. ec. by 
Grey Eagle. Won by the Eagle colt in agallop. There are several others» 
and to us, quite interesting matches on hand—-also several ‘ good ones’ in 

course of training—Hardened Sinner at the head.” 














Hurdle Race Hovses for Sale.—8y ao advertis?ment in another colama 
it will be seen that the executers of the late proprietor of the Beacon Course, 
offer for sale Hops and Snip, the well known Hurdle race horses. 





A Bargain,—Weare offered for $359, a fiae bay thorough bred horse, 
well known on the Northern Turf. He was got by adistingu’sied import- 
ed horse out of a fashionably bred mare—has been trained two seasons, and 
has run a 2d heat of two miles in 3:50, and a 24 heat of ore mile in 1:49. 
He is but five years old—is from 15§ to 15 hands 3 inches high, and is war- 
He is gool tempered andif not wanted to breed from, would 
He is sold to close a 


ranted souad, 
mike a very fine charger, huater, or saddle horse. 
concern, and ** dog cheap.” Who wants him? 


ist, A mile sweepstake, 3 subs. of 


. Dec. 6. 











Georgia, Alabama, and Miesis sippi, will each be represented there during , heat was taken by Atala after.a hard contest, Laura having made play from 
the meeting, and horses from at least four different States are likely to come 


the score. The pace was too severe for Atala, who was not in plight, bein g 
tosether each day. Inside stakes might be got up for four, three, and two , at that point of condition when a bruising race would either put her in fing 
mile heats, without the slightest difficulty. | condition or throw her off entirely. The time was pretty good in the firs 
In the Charleston *“ Mercury” of the 18th ult., we find the following items , heat, and the running was beautiful, the nags running head and neck the 
of Sporting Intelligence, from the well known pen of Dr. Joun B. Irvine, | entire heat. The second heat wasa very hard scuffle, Laura forcing the 
one of the most accomplished contributors to American Sporting Literature , running on her competitor, and ending it by winning it by a length, but 4 
in the country. Dr. I., we are grati fied to add, has recently became asso- | more beautiful or doubtful heat up to the back stretch of the second mile 
ciated with J. Mrzron Capp, E37, in the editorial conduct of the “ Mer- | could not be run—Laura then went ahead winning under a pull; Atala w 7 
eury,” having assumed the Sporting and Dramatic departments of that ex- ; now drawn and the purse handed to Laura. : 
calleat paper. Being the Secretary of the S. C. Jockey Club, Dr. I. has | After the race the Club sat down to an excellent dinn er, provided by that 
abundint means of information, and give us the following respecting the pest of caterers and good fellows, Junes Sacais; where was found gam e 
Carolina Stables :— | of all kinds, from the forest wild and watery deep. After dinner many good 
We have already enumerated the horses in training in Col. Hampton, and things were said and done; and one in particular, deserves mention. : The 
Capt. Rowe's stables, and which may be expected to contend for the purses | 2d secretary, D. H. Bouxr, toasted—* THomas J. Wewrs our friend o 
to be given by the South Carolina Jockey Club at its rext meeting. Herald, Rapides.” When Mr. D. M ; le 
in Col. Hampton's stable, we regret to say, has been turned out in conse- | i % at It =e 
qience of his doubtful lez becoming inflamed, before he was even put tot rapid for Rapides, we feel assured that our friend Wells will never 
severe work, and Lazarus has been sent home from Capt. Rowe’s stable, | 4/t.” (Boutr.) This impromptu brought down rounds of “hip, hip 
and is now enjoying the true otium cum dignitate in his owner’s stable in| hurrahs!” Mr. Wells rose and said :—* Gentlemen, I thank vou for oe 
kindness and courtesy. On my several visits here, the smile of beauty and 


Charles.oa. 
We have within a few days gathered the following additional particulars 
ays g d the Owing } : open hand o é ve sive y 
of other stables and horses in preparation, which will afford our sporting | . ‘ Seibome; haveever been ready tagreet ne. I give ee 
friends tolerably accurate information of the number of the stables and | 4¢men,—* Natchitoches; the beauty of her daughters, the manliness of 
her sons, and the speed of her korses, have this day overwhelmed me; but 
continue to exterd to me a ‘fair field and no favor,’ and you shall find me 


horses now in work in our State for tie approaching campaign. 
though thrice defeated, not yet vanquished.” 


Col. Singleton again has up Champion ard Symmetry. 
pve Sinkler has ach. c. 4 years, by Non Plus, out of Little Venus; a | 
ch. f, 4 years, by Rienzi, out of Fenella; ach. f. 3 years, by Bertrand, i 
? weer y Phas heii ‘ 7EDNESDAY . 22— reights 
eut of Hermione, and a3 year old by Bertrand, jr., out of Sally Butler. WEDNESDAY, Oct. 22—Purse $300, ent. $30, for all ages, weigits as before, Three, 
Mr. Beaufort, of Kentucky has ach. c. by Luzborough, out of Caroline 


; 


Pde f 
, arose aud offered ** Natchitoches—thouch 





mile heats. 
Thos. J. Wells’s ch. m. Miskwa, by Dick Chinn, out of Linnet by Imp. Leviathan, 


Scott, by Archy Montorio; ab. g. by Collier, dam by imported Whip,and ach. Pb ASE OR Pe EEE PRL Ee RE I 
my by \ ottdnaines,-oat of Sally Ate moa Fy atin & Co.’s ch.m. Eliza Mills, by Imp. Leviathan, dem by Stockholder, 


Dy. Gaigaard has b. h. Edisto, by imported Rowton, and a b. f. 4 years, 
by Hybiseus, out of Empress, by Henry. Hybiscus, it nay be remember- 
ed was imported from England, by Mr. Frier, avd stood one or two seasons > : ; . 
near this city. We fiad one of his get has recently won a stake in Kentuc- aieet. of, hes Going toute endena aepeaes a little too high. having been in. 
ky, in good time. . dulged on account of her leg. Miskwa came to the post in fine condition, 

Mr. John Singleton has made up a stable for himself this season, com- | These started at the tap of the drum, Miskwa cutting out the work ; at the 
posed of ch. m. 5 years, by Hualpa, ont of Phenomena; a b. c. by| first turn in the third mile, Eliza was called upon, she responded, but wos 
Bertrand, jr., out of Hero and Champion’s dam; abr. c. 4 yeats old, by | seen immediately after to falter ; on the back stretch she rallied a little, but 
Argyle. again fell off in the turn home; Miskwa won the heat by two lengths, Fli7 

Mr. Smith has in exercise two untried things. pulling up dead lame. The betting was now one sided. It was dollars to 

_Mr. Edmondson has his old stand-by “ The never ending—still begin- | coppers that Miskwa won. At the start for the second heat, Eliza came up 
ning—Sometimes losing, sometimes winning” Mary Elizabeth, and two 3 | all right; run the heat and halted without evident lameness, though she 
year olds. shewed it when cold after the race. Miskwa won the second heat wit) 

Mr. Simuel Shelton has Wilgo, and some others. a contest. The stands were crowded as on yesterday, with youth and beauty, 

Mr. Bell has Billy Gay, and Dr. Heyward’s Trvstee filly. who, after the sport of the day, assembled ata splendid ball, which they 

Mr. Harrison has Sleepy John, and a long string of promising young | kept up till day. 


Time, 6,00—6:01. 
In this race Eliza was rather the favorite. Rumours were, however 


~ 





ones. THURSDAY, Oct. 23--Purse $400, ent. $40, for all ages, weights as before, Four mile 
Mr. Jewell has ch. m. Julia Davie, by Rowton, dam by Kosciusko; a heats. bia ; 7 
colt 4 years, by Priam, belonging to Mr. Gamble; ach. f. 4 years by Priam, A. Besene Se ©. 0. ae ear, Sy Ceennetaee, dom by ley, Lovie- 
tes Se hte. the Se Fryar | et a sae COR, SORTS ye te dhe 6 Ghiv ida 5.5 0 MEN BEd SMe oc co wee ode es - walked over 
anda br. c. by Argyle; the property of Mr. O'Hanlon, and a br. c. by Ar-| : al , 
gyle, owned by Mr. Woodward. ea Oct. 24—Purse $250, ent. $25, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats 
. - eS vo. 


a > . : oy) } ee : . ~ ‘ “ os . . 
By the above outline, it will be seen that in our own State, there are no} T. J. Wells & A. H. Carnell’s b. m. Atala Lecomte, pedigree above......... 1 1 1 
less than 13 stables already made up for our next annual races. In addi- | A Lecomte & Co.'s b. m. Laura Lecomte, pedigree above.......... 222 
tion to this number, (as we are informed is very likely to be the case,) we Tune, BS 1:54—1 66. 
may receive, as usual, a visit from our Virginia friends Col. Williamson This was the race of the week. These two nags, named after two sis- 





and Porter, b ringing Marchioness and others that their well known ex- | ters, had met in the same contest here last year, when Laura proved the 
perience and opportunities enable them to select. It is not impossible | Victress. Again, at this meeting, had she received the laurels, and to-day 


' that Mr. Kirkman’s stable of Alabama, may also be added to the above she was much the favorite at 2 to 1, though it was expected that she would 


Kentucky Stables at New Orleans.—he “ Picayune” and “ Delta” | 


chronicle the arrival there of four of the Kentucky stables which were in 
attendance at Memphis. James L. Bradley has laric, Brown Kitty, Nan- 
ny Rodgers, and Miss Riddle. Wm. P. Greer has Darkness, Mary Wel- 
ler, Billy Armstrong and a Priam colt. Jos. Metcalfe has Denmark, and 
James Shy has Buck, own brother to Billy Tonson. Of these Alaric and 
Darkness are engaged ina very interesting stake over the Metarie next 
meeting. Darkness is the Wagner filly that drove Alaric at Lexington 
up to 3:39 in a second heat. 


A Cocking Spaniel.—A gentleman, whose name has escaped us, re- 
cently wished to purchase a cocker, but at the time we knew of none for 


sale. We learn there is one in town, just imported, which is fourteen 
months old, liver colored and white, of good blood, which will be sold for 
$25. 





A Tennessee Horse Auction.—Fieup, of the St. Louis “ Reveille,” | 


writing from Memphis, relates the following amusing incident :— 

I was somewhat amused at a horse sale the other day, in which the auc- 
tioneer invoked all the evils of Western life on the insensible crowd, who 
wouldn’t be bidders; finally sending the nag back to the stable, and assur- 
ing the spectators that they were well out of “‘ haf snap,” as the present 
owner of the horse had “ stole him night ’fore last.”’ 


Shooting in Wisconsin.—The last number of the Wisconsin ‘ Re- 


publican,” published at Green Bay, furnishes us with the annexed para- 
gra phs :— 


Good Shooting.—Mr. T. H. Jones recently shot thirteen Mallard Ducks 


at two shots, on the westerly shore of our Bay. This we call good shooting. 


What say you, Mr. M Y. Spirit! 


Better Still!—Mr. Joun Dousman, of this town, was out gunning 
on Saturday last, and met with the following success in two successive 


shots :— 
SECOND SHOT. 


FIRST SHOT. ! 
9 killed, 2 wounded. 


6 killed, 6 wounded. 


Thus 15 Ducks were killed dead, and 8 wounded by two discharges. 


These Ducks were of the same species as those shot by Mr. Jones. Mr 


Dousman states that he used very fine shot, or he would, in all probabili- | 


ty, have killed more. In two afternoons, he killed 33 Ducks and | Par- 


tridge ! 


If any of our sporting friends can “ go ahead” of the above, we should  we}is’s had the call at smal! odds. The Report. 
be happy to hear from them. Ducks and Partridges are very abundant at 


the present time; so that no excuse can be made on the score of rar.ty. 


Sweepstakes over the Oakley Course, Mississippi.—We learn from the 
Secretary, that there are now two stakes open to come off over the above 


Course the last week in October, 1846, One for 3 year olds; subscription 


$200 each, half forfeit, $75 declaration ; three or more to make a race. The 


other for 2 y ; : ‘tion #200 each, half forfeit, and 
er for 2 year olds, mile heats ; subscription $2U0 each, The 3 pent alds 


The 2 year olds 


$60 to declare off. The latter stake has two nominations. 
stake is for colts owned in Mississippi, and mile heats. 
stake is for Creole colts. 





SOUTH CAROLINA RACES. At din 

We have several times alluded to the increased number of horses 1a train- 
ing in this State, the present season, and are glad to be able to announce 
that some of the stables are tobe strengthened by drafts from the North. 
Mr. Tos. B. Pornpexrer, (the owner of the renowned Sally Morgzan,) 
has just purchased Stanley Eclipse and Victor, who will immediately etart 
for Columbia, S. C., where they go into Col. HampTon’s stable, in Stewart 3 
charge. ‘ The Captain” has already in training @ formidable string, com- 
prising Sally Morgan, Castanet, a Pacific filly, (own sister to Gamma,) a 
Boston 3 yr. old out of Emily, and others. Mr. Poindexter has engaged 
Joserpx Larry (Fashion’s jockey,) to ride Sally Morgan and Stanley 
Eclipse; he accompanies the latter South. 

Mr. Wixiramson’s stable from Virginia is expected to make a Southern 
campaign as usual this season. A new stable has been made up at Balti- 
more for Carolina, which is to start forthwith : it comprises Old Kentuck, 
Wilton Browa, Roiney, etc. A draft from Mr. KiRKMAN’s stable at Pe- 
tersburg, under Van Leer, his able lieutenant, !s also to start immediately 
for Carolina. It will include Jeannetton, Liatunah and Marchioness—and 
very possibly another horse or two. Peytona and Cracovienne, now at Pe- 
tersburg, are expected here daily, where they are to be wintered, trained in 
the spring, and (with Fashion included, we hope,) shipped to England for 
a“shy” at some of * the big things,” such as the Goodwood and Ascot 
Cups. ! 

We beg to suggest to the S.C. Jockey Club—whose annual meeting at 
Charleston, commences on Wednesday, the 18th Feb. next—the propriety 
of increasing the purses, providing there are four entries for each day’s 
main race. The stables of New Jersey, Marylaud, Virginia, Kentucky, 


| 
| 
} 





impoging list. Jose the first and second heats. A trivial circumstance—but looked upon 
How many out of the number of horses we have named, upon further | 28 indicative of the fortunes of the day—turned the betting scale. A. H: 
trial will prove worthy of being brought to the post, of course, it is not in Carnell, the owner of Atala, was standing under the beautiful wreath hung 
our ken to for see, but barring accidents, we anticipate an unusually sport- | UP to crown the victress. The string holding the wreath broke, and Car- 
ing meeting in February next. We shall not be surprised on Wednesday, | 0€ll stood crowned as neatly as if placed by hand on his head. Those who 
the 18th February, which will be the first day of our races, to find our fa- | Witnessed this, and particularly Capt. T. B. L., of the Topographical Corps, 
vorite Sally Morgan, in Col. Hampton's stable, having for the four mile immediately became Atala’s friends, and took all bets they could find on 
heats, to contend against a field of six good ones, whom it wil! be no mean| her. The first heat was won easily by Atala, and told by its time, 1:53, how 
victory to beat! , the race would go; Laura did not, or could not, put her up. The second 
7 ——— and third heats were but repetitions of the first—Atala winning easily each 
NATCHITOCHES (LA.) RACES. heat, and amidst the shouts and huzzas of the throng, plucked both purse 
obeuwtas’ werour and laurels from the brow of her heretofore victorious elder sister. Her 
Natcurrocnes, La., Oct. 25, 1845, | Pace on the two mile day had bettered her condition, and put her right for 
Sir :—I herewith send you the report of our Fall Races. Our Jockey to-day’s race. A great deal of money (for Netchitoches,) wae lost ou this 
; Tae PPP t ' / Sha ~ | race, and long faces were to be seen all over the Course. Laura was not 
Club expires to-day by limitation; it being associated for five years. A! much the favorite then, the ladies forgot their smiles and amiability for a 
n2w subscription list has been opened, and we have already subscribers | minute, and looked serious and sad; but they soon came round, and smiles 
sufficient to carry on the sport for five years more. The whole week has | and boquets were freely bestowed upon the beautiful winner. 
passed off delightfully, and it will astonish those who at the name of Race, 


The regular week’s meeting was now ended, but there being a great de- 

;, ; . le or Sie lian | ) .,...,| sire to see Miskwa and El Bolero come together in a 3 mile race again this 
commingle the idea of fights,drunken men,&c., to learn that though the Stand vear, in order to decide their relative merits, it was proposed that they 
and Betting Ring were crowded, every day for a week, with eight hundred | should run on Saturday, Oct. 25th, 3 mile heats; the Club offering the gate 








or a thousand persons, there was not the first guarre/ or difficulty, nor even | money as an inducement. Accordingly a race was made up to come off tc- 
a drunken man on the ground. It speaks highly for the good feelings and | day; 3 mile heats for the gate money, with inside stakes of $300 aside, to 


«9s . . »,| be run on 
ls citizens, that amidst the excitement of a week’s ; — ; 
at 3 of all creates vege pakeediey Arete . . ~ SATURDAY, Oct. 25—Purse $——, the amount of gate money, with an inside stake of 
racing, not one should have forgotten the respect due to himself, nor gone $300 each ; for all ages, weights as before, Three mile heats. 

: : aty } . » heer lelichtf reek. with | T. J. Wells’s ch. f. Miskwa, pedigree above ... 1... eee ees eeeerceecesee 1 
bey ond the rules of propriety. It has really ch ietesbal delightful week, wit A. Lecomte & Co.’s br. h. El Bolero, pedigree above........cessecceeeeses 2 2 
alternating parties, balls, and concerts. t the concerts given by our ac- Time, 6:02—6:05. 
complished members of the Philharmonic Society of Natchitoches, one El Bolero, last spring, run asecond two mile heat, as reported, in 3:51, 
would think himself in New Orleans or New York, sv much beauty, skill, | though said to be 3:52, distancing Kate Luckett ; and he was booked as sure 
and good taste are displayed. The Democratic candidate for Governor was | 8° 10, as his friends were very confident until they found that Miskwa had 
. as ah wracsdll Chat he Geclares : if Slatted he ‘will friends willing to back her; up to Saturday morning the Spaniard had the 
in attendance, and so a al oe ca wet arte tee eae call, yet to-day the Indian maid has the odds. Last year the Indian Misk- 
bring back the water to Natchitoches, or else move the town down to Bayou wa could not keep time to the Spanish dance, and was beaten after a hard 
Sara! Easier said than done. Whether this promise was elicited by the] struggle. It was then predicted that when next she tried the Bolero, she 
effect of the music or the bright eyes of the ladies, is a mystery. would be too fast for the music and keep ahead of the Dance, as it has 





y 7 les i > i 23: Mess r , & | proved. In both heats the horse forced on her his most killing attentions, 
| tase a ncn so _— he = weal at our races: Messty W evita & but she was impetuous, and proved too fleet for the dance; in plain terms, 
CARNELL, and A. LecomTe & Co. 


Their respective horses having twice] she had too much foot and game all the time for the Spaniard and beat him 
| encountered each other before, this meeting produced great excitement. | easy. 

The trainers of both horses deserve credit for the condition in which their 
horses were brought to the post during the whele meeting, and we regret to 
have to addthat we fear that most beautiful and game little mare, Eliza 
Mills, will not again be trained, as her leg is most unfortunately too un- 
MONDAY, Oct. 20, 1845—Purse $150, ent. 10 per cent., for colts and fillies bred in, or} sound to stand hard werk. 

that have been one year in the Parish prior to the day of the race. Mile heats. Here ends my pleasant task, but before closing I will only add that our 


; Co.ts Imp. ch. f. Cora, by Muley Moloch, dam by Cham- : ’ area . ie 
assy ae adaad sng pe : ‘ oe wea s Walked over, | Stand was crowded with ladies every day, and I believe that no city south 


Lecomte & Co.’s stable seemed rather the favorites; this was probably owing 
| to local bias; the tune changed, however, after the third day’s races; the 


PION, B YTS... ce verses ssccere Trrerie Tt -~ ; ages 
SAME DAY—Sweepstakes for Mules; sub. $10 each. Mile heats. of Charleston makes so fine a display of youth and beauty as does our 
T. Prud’homme’s gr. mule Little Tom of Teres.... 0.00 ees eeees 1} little town and parish of Natchitoches on a race week. And now, Mr. 


A Lecomte’s ~ — FMS es gee ets 8 
A. P. Staring’s ch. mule .. ... 2... creer ecerere dc : Ss ‘ 
E. O. Blanchard’s br, mule et. 5 v.10 doe 06a sien Sahih eusiboet Olds ¥ 4 Respectfully, 
H. Hertzog’s gr. mule La Dame Blanche .... 2... ce cess crcorecesecceree Gist, - ——— 
A. Lacals’s br. mule Driver... ces eee ee eee eee ee eee cere ennes dist. FAMILIAR EPISTLE FROM INDIANA. 
. : Time, 2:33—2:28. . 7 , Laravetre, Inv., Noy. 17, 1845. 
This was a most amusing race; so much blustering and bantering was| poo, gir >—If any apology be necessary for troubling you with my 
made on Scare-all, that he verified his name and became the favorite, though queries, please to Soukdee 4 made ; but I fear you misapprehended my 
: M4 1. > : . 
Little Tom had many friends. Raccroe had some backers, as did the storm- question respecting the Billiards, owing, perhaps, to the awkward manner 
ing mule. The riders at length got up, and the Jong-eared ponies came to] j, which it was put. Let me try again. 
the scratch; the word was given and away they went, exceptthe White] yoy and I play—at the close of a run I leave your ball touching the red, 
Lady, who, forgetting her propriety, was seized with a fit of high strikes, | .pich position J myself was the cause of, during the run. According to 
such only as mulish ladies are subject to—gave her rider a graceful somer- the laws of Billiards which prevail in your city, could I do so, or was I 
set and a seat on the ground, and then, to the great amusement of the crowd, | jy); 004 to give you a lead, or separate the balls ? 
. . . y tw] - f 
sounded the trump of victory over her astounded jockey. Driver was! [yoy were neither obliged to separate the balls nor give a lead.—Ep.] 
mounted by a stout mulatto, weighing about 180 lbs., and really drove all The perusal of the back numbers of your truly delightful paper, has af- 
before him, particularly Seare-all, who only saved her distance by having | ¢-ded unmitigated enjoyment to myself and friends, and the question has 
the Driver after, and whip and spur in close approximation and lusty ap-|},,0) repeatedly asked— What manner of man is he ?” More subscriptions 
plication to him; he had taken the sulks, I piesune, and could not be urged will offer, and as I see none among your numerous correspondents who date 
to shy better place than fourth, much to the chagrin of his numerous back- from this beautiful valley, some one may offer from among _ us, who is fond 
ers, he being first favorite for the EaCp. é : / of horse and hound. Will you take him for ‘‘ better or worse?” We are 
The second heat was but arepetition of the first, in which the four start~| 5. unlettered people, but the yarns spun for us by the Hoosiers of the for- 
j “ i ‘ . } ‘J , 5 = ° . 
ing were placed as in the first heat ; the time was, however, 5 seconds| o.+ through which we take an accssional drive for deer or other game, are 
quicker, occasioned, no doubt, by the hanging up of a crown of hay, corn-| quite as peculiar, and would perhaps be as interesting, as many which are 
cobs, and shucks, in front of the stand, to be awarded with the purse to the detailed in the “Spirit.” [Certainly—do pray send us something, in any 
winner. style you see proper.—Ep. ] - 
TUESDAY, Oct. 21—Purse ,$209, ent. $20, for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 86lbs.—4, 100 The beauties of our Valley, though many of them meet the eye of tle 
—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; 3lbs. allowed to mares and geldings. Two ordinary traveller, are generally unknown to those whose business or par- 


a Lecstenwhe Co.’s b.m. Laura Lecomte, by Tarquin, out of Sarah by Imp. ticular inclination does not induce something of a sojourn among us, and 


‘* Spirit,” farewell, and peace be with you. t 
S. M. Hyams, Sec’y N. J.C. 


—— ——— = 





Sarpedon, 5 yTS .. see eee eee e ere gees terse siseseeesesss 2 1 1 | when portrayed by the pen of a ready writer afford much interest. It is al- 
T.J. Wells & A. H. Carnell’s b. m. Atala Lecomte, by Imp Glencoe, dam by so rich in historical legends, and could I wield the pen of sor of my kins- 
Imp. Leviathan, 4 yrs..........--- crecvecscereeeee 12 dr Jon fom your State, it would afford me pleasure to amuse some of your 


Time, 3:53-4:02. a 
. aie / . readers, perchance yourself, during some of my hours not devoted to study ; 
This race was very exciting. The fact of the nags having met before, |), chews oe some iow among us, to whom this kind of occupation is ‘‘ vit- 


with the increased reputation of both, made their friends back them freely. | t}e3 and drink,” and to such I shall commend the “ Spirit ” and its columus, 
Atala was the favorite, and some bets were made at twoto one. ‘he first | as the proper field for the exercise of their talent. Yours, &c. F. B. R 
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A correspondent of the St. Louis “ Reveille,” Louisville ** Morning Cou- 
rier,” the Picayune,” ete.—who, by the way, is one and the same person 
_has furnished those papers with a report of the late meeting on the Cen- 
tral Course. We published the report of the races on Monday and Tues- 
day in our last, and now add reports of those which came off on the other 


four days—compiled from onr contemporaries referred to—together with 
the result of the first two days’ sport :— 


MONDAY, Nov. 10, 1845--Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies $3lbs. Five 

subs. at $300 each, $100 ft. Mile heats. “ 
James L. Bradley’s b. c. Algric, by Mirabeau, dam by Imp. Tranby ......+-++- oe 
Wm. Baird’s b. c. by Grey Eagle, dam by Trumpator. ... -.-. 2. sere erreree Re 
Hon. Balie Peyton’s ch. f. by Eclipse, out of Trifle by Sir Charles.....--.+++++ ey 


J. Meteulfe’s b. c. Fred Kaye, by Grey Eagle, dam by Moses ......++++++-++* 
Time, 1:53}—1 :52}. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds. Seven subs. at $100 each, h 

ft. Mile heats. , 

L. Bradley’s ch. f. Miss Riddle, by Imp. Riddlesworth, out of Lady Jackson... 1 1 
Lin. Cock’s b. e. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Nanny Kilham......--++++++- 2 2 
cdw. Travis’s ch. ec. Linwood, by John Malone, out of Discord......--++++++ 3 3 

Time, 1:57—1:51. 
TUESDAY, Nov. 11—Proprietor’s Purse $200, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 

100-9, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; with the usual allowance of 3lbs. to mares 


ind geldings. Mile heats. 
1. Davis's b. c. The Major, by Othello, dam by Citizen, 4 yTS.. 1.1... + see eee Bea 
i Metealfe’s b. f. Patsey Bell, own sister to Jim Bell, 3 yrs .......e0++ee00+5 3 2 
Jas. Shv’s gr. g. own brother to Billy Tonson, 4 yrS....-- e+e seeereereveee 5 8 
(eo. Elliott’s b. f&. Undine, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder, 4 yrs...... 24 
\ M. M'Cumpsey’s ch. f..4nn Harrod, by Hickory John, dam by King William, 
ocectop tee Se © Corer seers vere scece 5 


— "* “ime, 1:533—1:53. 

WEDNESDAY, Noy. 12—Proprietor’s Purse $200, for all ages, weights as before, Three 
nile heats. 

"ake valfe’s br. h Denmark, by Imp. Hedgford, out of Betsey Harrison by 

Aratus, 6 YTS... o sew ble Uslc oe bull ste tMiselatbe s Specea ke, & Coke Ford § 1 3 

\I. Morrison’s b. g. Jerry Lancaster, by Mark Moore, dam by Gohanna, 6 yrs. 1 2 2 

bdw. Traviss gr.g. Buzz Fuzz, by Johnson’s Medley, out of Discord, 
g. some ee ee Fh 


oF Time, 5:554—5:545—6:01. 
For the three mile purse, Jerry Lancaster, Denmark and Buzz Fuzz, 
entered, the former the favorite with the field at 100 to 20. The 
vas crowded with people, and all under great excitement, ‘‘Missouri 
. kentucky,” was the cry, Buzz Fuzz took the lead in the first heat, 
and kept it for 2§ miles, when Jerry, who had been gradually closing the 
which the former had made, gave him the go-by and finished the heat 
st | is ease in 5:554. 
In the second heat, Ford, on Denmark, gave us a masterly exhibition 
powers. He bounded from the score—Jerry on the inside—to take 
track from the parson, but to no purpose; Jerry kept him at his side 
. the whole three miles, and daylight never appeared between them 
| within forty yards of home, when Ford, by an almost superhuman 
fort, gave the fatal stab to Denmark which at the stand placed him in 
t. it was too close to be pleasant ; a blanket could have covered them 
entire distance ;—time, 5;544. 
The third heat was almost a repetition of the second, save that Denmark 
. Jerry’s place, slightly more on the outside, however, where the track 
rmer. Jerry made several bold and desperate efforts to take the 
ul to no purpose—Denmark won the heat, mid shouts that made the 
velkin ring. Time, 6:01. 

Another report says :—The horses at the sound of the horn for the second 
heat allcame up fine; Denmark finer than ‘silk’; and at the tap of the 
irum, they bounded off like wild deer; Denmark in the lead, which he | 

inteined throughout the heat, although at times they might have been 

ed with a blanket. Judges of racing, all concluded that it was the 
utested heat they ever witnessed ; Denmark winning easy. The 
ird heat was but a repetition of the second ; ‘* Denmark” winning with 

e greatest ease—his owner has concluded on sending him and Patsey Bell | 

New Orleans. 

THURSDAY, Noy. 13—Proprietor’s Purse $300, for all ages, weights as before, Two | 

v “Tran is’s ch. f. Mary Waller, by Sterling, out of Discord, 3yrs...... 3 1 | 

s. L. Bradley’s b. f. Nanny Rogers, by Imp. Hibiscus, out of Ten Broeck’s 

IM, DYTS.. woe roe sve sere veseeverevesesseesrerssesevessseses 
Ge f \liott’s b. f. Undine, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder, 4yrs.... 1 

etcalfe’s ch.c. Dr Franklin, by Frank, out of Althea, 4 yrs. “4 


— 


9 
3 j 
4 


& © WO 


| 


?. Greer’s br. g. Billy .Irmstrong, by Birmiagham, out of Mary Selden, om 
‘Shy ‘'s ch. f. Hela, by Monmouth Eclipse, dam by Archy Montorio, 4yrs.. dist, 
Time, 3:51};— 3:48 —3:574. 

The race to-day was well attended, and it was one of unusual interest. 
Bets of two to one went begging on Bradley against the field. At the | 
sound of the horn, all got off well, Undine cutting out the work, Bradley | 
After going thus for 1$ miles, Bradley made play, but it was | 
He could never catch the fleet Leviathan, and she came in a | 
At the tap of the drum in the second heat, all | 
Brad- | 


In Walthig, 
f no avail, 
length ahead in 3:514. 
mace play ; Undine a length ahead in rounding into the backstretch. 
ey again made play, but it was of no avail. When Mary Walker took her | 
hand and run locked for 3 of a mile, and won the heat by about 3 feet 
18, the quickest beat ever made on the Memphis Course. At the tap 
they all got off well together in the third heat—Mary Walker in the lead, 
when Dr. Franklin made play ; but she was too fleet for him. He fell back 
id again Bradley tackled her, but it was “ nogo.” Shecame out a length 
thead in 33574. 

Another report says :—After the race $1000 was refused for the winner. 
She is a fine filly, of good size, fair speed and easy action, bespeaking in 
ler appearance and gait the power of going a distance. She will in all 

ability try it this fall at the Crescent City. 

Another report says that this was the first two mile race that was ever 
run onthe Memphis Course. 


ERIDAY, Nov. 14—Sweepstakes for 3 fr. olds, weights as before. Six subs. at $300 


each, $100 ft. Two mile heats. 
is. L, Bradley’s b, c. laric, by Mirabeau, dam by Imp. Tranby......+-++++-+ 1 1 
Bulie Peyton’s ch. f by Eclipse, out of Trifle by Sir Charles .........++. 2 2 


Time, 3:53}—3:58}. 

We find no remarks upon this race in any the papers. On the following 
ay came off a race at Four mile heats, which brought together the cracks 
' Missonri, Kentucky, and Tennessee. It was won by Jerry Lancaster, 
who was named, like John Bascombe, it appears, after a celebrated Preach- 

We published the bare result last week, but as the race was of consi- 

lerable interest, we add a description of it, from the pen of our old corres- 
ndent ‘* Rover.” 

SATURDAY, Novy. 15—Jockey Club Purse $300, for all ages, weights as. before, Four 


‘s 


— 


yrrison’s ch. g. Jerry Lancaster, by Mark Moore, dam by Gohanna, 6 yrs. 
as. Shy’s ch. m. Motto, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Lady Tompkins, 6 yrs..... 
veo. Liliott’s ch. £ Tarantula, by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by Stockholder, 5 yrs 
Time, §:10—8:08—8:17}. 
The race to-day, for the Jockey Club Purse, four mile heats, was rendered 
ubly attractive from the fact of its assuming a sectional character, that 
say, the ** cracks” of three States, Kentucky, Tennessee and Missouri, 
‘ending for the prize. Motto, the favorite vs. the field, was the cham- 
‘of Kentucky, and well deserves the title. She has for the last three 
years been a Winner on the most important occasions. Last } all she won 
th the four mile purses in Kentucky, and in October last, beat the cele- 
‘ed Glider, at Louisville, after a severe contest at Lexington, in which 
e Was vanquished. She isa wiry looking animal, of great power, and 
‘as a short quick stroke in running, which gives her a decided advantage 
‘heavy ground, Her forte is said to be endurance rather than speed. 
ue Tennessee ‘ crack,” Tarantula, is of an entirely different form ; of 
‘t length, (even to deformity,) weak loins, but of easy and rapid action ; 
“< Must indeed be a nonpariel in overcoming all the disadvantages of a 
““ loria for racing purposes, to be at all enabled to maintain her position 
she Crack of Tennessee. Of your own Jerry Lancaster, but little need 
“sald, except, that it ig a remarkable fact, that on the outset of a campaign 
‘invariably badly beaten, (as was the case on Wednesday last, ) 
~““ Yelore its close he is sure to win new laurals. Motto was the favorite 
iM tag ;, t against the field. The’Kentucky party was strongest, and of 
© dets went begging. A 
__“t dleat.—It was tue evident intention of all parties that it should be a 
‘Ung race,” and with this determination the three started at a snail’s 
“© tanning the first mile in 2:18, Tarantula taking the lead and main- 
‘NS tthroughout. In the second mile, Motto getting a little warm in 
““use, forced the pace a little, and although no change took place in 
».... a4t¥e positions, the mile was run in 2:02. Motto, now intent on 
“nicl, made desperate play—she made terrible efforts on the straight 
od ee back stretch, pulled around the turn, and again a violent effort 
ce ome stretch in 1:55. She repeated this press upon Tarantula in 
|, ave Way, during the whole of the last mile, lapped her within thirty 
scan — and beat her home by six inches in 1:55, making the time 
oe heat 8:10, 
t fei “d Heat.—Jerry Lancaster took the lead, and kept his osition 
aon al Motto made tremendous efforts in che third and fourth miles 
‘es. it, but in vain. She continued her efforts until within 
def at Te yrs when she gave up the chase with an evident air of 
“th me,5:08 
Th > . 
plac 2 nit: —Tarantula took the lead, followed by Jerry; she kept her 
e back stretch of the second mile, when Motto made a dash, 
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ne ina bunch. Tarantula again opened a gap 
pesition, Motto falling back; they finished the third mile thus, 
took up the running, and on the back stretch gave Tarantula 
the go-by. Motto now made plcy, and passing Tarantula darted at Jerry, 
is wie purpose, he could ovt run her, and came home an easy winner 
in 8:17. 
The course was very deep, with a fine light dust, which, when the horses 


kept in 
when Jerr 


struck it, rose inclouds, This will greatly account for the comparitive slow 
time. The attendance was good, and every thing went off charmingly. 





GAKLEY (Hinds County, Miss.) RACES. 
Oax ter, Miss , Nov. 1, 1845. 


The races commenced over the above course on Tuesday, the 2Sth Oct. 
The weather was most propitious, and the course in fine order, Though 


the purses were small, there were a goodly number of horses present. 

TUESDAY, Oct. 28, 1845—Purse $ , for allages, 3 yr. olds carrying S6lbs.—4, 100— 
5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124Ibs.; with ihe usual allowance to mares and geld- 
ings. Mile heats. ; 

Dillon & Turabull’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Pickle, 4 yrs.......... 1 1 
John D. Easton’s ch, c. Stone Cutter, by Imp. Ainderby, out of Sally Coxby,4 ys 2 2 
Time, 1:48—1:52. No contest 
WESMRPOAY, Oct. 19—Purse $——, for all ages, weights as before, Two mile 
John Turnbull’s ch. c. Own Brother to Peytena. (by Imp. Glencoe, out of 

Giantess by Imp. Leviathan,) ............0+cececcecescceccsse Walked over. 
PEL SeAy, Oct. 30—Purse $——, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats, best 





W.F. Dillon’s ch. f. Quinine, by Red Tom, dam by Bertrand, 4yrs........ 1 1 1 
John F. Watson’s ch. f. by Pacific, dam Dy POON 4.95 56.056 04 bnedoece, 4) 8 2 
John D. Easton’s ch. c. Stone Cutter, by imp. Ainderby, out of Sally Coply, 

at a gee ee Soh A eT rer rere tr 2 dist. 


"Time, 1491351150. * 

This race excited some interest, owing to there being some sparring be- 
tween two of the fillies that were to contend for the purse. The day was 
beautiful, and the course in fine condition. At the sound of the horn three 
horses made their appearance, all eager for the chase. Quinine looked as 
though she was ready to run for a man’s life. the Pacific filly looked fine, 
and Stone Cutter looked well, having recovered entirely from the race on 
Tuesday. At the start there was very little betting, and that all on one 
side, Quinine being the favorite at 2 and 3 to 1 against the field, and bi t 
few takers at that. There was some betting even between Stone Cutter 
and the Pacific filly. 

At the tap of the drum they all got off in fine style, Quinine soon placing 
herself in the lead, which she maintained throughout the race. 


FRIDAY, Oct. 31—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts Silbs, fillies S3lbs. 
$ each. Mile heats 

Mr. Lee’s ch. f. by Pete Whetstone, dam by Stockholder ............-..--. 1 1 

J. F. Watson’s gr. c. by Imp. Belshazzar... ere 0 0 


Five subs. at 





B. Mallett’s b. f!. by Red Tom, dam by Potomac ......0..006 sei _ COPEORe Ce OF 
it. POUGINO DS C0. Se BRN CG GN. 0. sn a wince peiaudei via dence’ ocma) O © 
Asa Robinson’s ch. c. by Red Tom...... Se eseesseseccscevecsese Oe 


Time, 1:37—2:02. 
This stake afforded but little excitement as the Pete Whetstone colt was 
in fine condition, and the others were all too high in flesh ; the course was 
also very deep from rain the previous day. The first heat was pretty close 





| ly contested. 


Thus ended the week’s sport over the Oakley Course. 
W. F. Diixon, Secretary. 


WILD TURKEY SHOOTING IN LOUISIANA. 


Mr. Editor—In the “ Spirit,” of the 11th Oct., we observe the follow- 
ing note, taken from the ** Wetumpka Whig,” edited by J.J. Hooper :— 

‘““W. T. P., New York, ‘ Hoosier’s’ compliments; your Louisiana Cor- 
respondent won't do. In’37 we knew a Western hunter named Wells, who 
killed 17 out of 19 shots,” &c. 

Now, we are not particularly good at figures, and don’t think we would 
be willing to enter the arithmetical arena even with Levi Woodbury, and, 
therefore, can’t very well see how the ‘‘ Wetumpka Editor” ascertains that 
Wells’s killing 17 turkeys in 19 shots is better shooting than our man’s 
killing ten turkeys in ten consecutive shots! Besides we also mentioned in 
that article of the ‘‘ Turkey Hunt,” if we recollect aright, that another in- 
dividual (Brnty Cxrovp) had killed ten turkeys in eleven shots; now, ten 
and eleven, according to our computation, make twenty-one—in which said 
twenty-one shots, twenty birds were killed, which is rayther better, we 
opine, than “ seventeen out of nineteen shots,” &c. We saw our friend 
Billy at a Barbecue the other day, and he reiterated the fact of the shots as 








| stated above, and furthermore said that he could establish the assertion by 


a witness, whoaccompanied him on theoccasion! ‘* Barros,” the credi- 
bility of whose character is unimpugnible, and who was ‘ sans peur et 
sans reproche.” and is, elas! for owr pleasures, removed to happier hunt- 
ing grounds. His presence, however, is not at all necessary to establish his 
character as a shot. His life was devoted to his gun, and indeed, the rifle 
is so common an instrument in the hands of us all of the South and West, 
that it would be much more astonishing if we did not shoot well. Admi- 
ration might be excited if we missed an object, but never at bringing it to 
the ground; you'll please, therefore, jest hold on to “our hat,” for our 
sayings are “ fixed facts”—we don’t gointo the Munchausen mixture, no 
how! 

We are somewhat conversant with that same Caddo country, of which 
our friend (we take the liberty of calling the “* Wetumpka Editor” friend ; 
for the ** Tar, pitch, and turpentine State” is our Cara-Mater, as well as 
his own, and the rice-fields of ‘‘ Cape Fear” are as familiar to our eye, as 
—as—the face of the Editor’s papa himself!) writes so knowingly. We 
were once in company with A. Me. and J. G. G., pirogued by a couple of 
Indians from ‘* Shreveport” to Caddo-Prairie, passing through the lakes. In 
fair weather the run can be made inaday ; but, Jeptha Judge of Isreal! it 
blew’d, and it suew'd, and it friz so horridly, that we were two days and 
two nights almost in making the passage. Our liquor was abundant enough, 
but our providing otherwise, proved scanty; yet so numerous were the tur- 
keys in the woods adjacent to the lakes, that one of our Indians, who for- 
tunately was in possession of an old flint rifle, popped them over to our 
entire satiety and satisfaction ; in truth, so unaccustomed were they to being 
shot at, that during the rain we passed a flock of fifteen or twenty congre- 
gated under a tree (within twenty paces) without their moving a feather or 
exhibiting, in the slightest degree, that alarm consequent upon approach. 
But in those days, Mr. Editor, they salted them down, and barrelled them 
up for the New Orleans market. The geese of the prairies were served 
after the same saline fashion ! E. Grec. 

Narcuitocues, La., Nov. 8th, 1845. 

“ That Saddle.”—So soon as our river has viz sufficient to row a skiff in, 
we'll ship “‘ that saddle” sure, wrapped in a Tiger-skin of our parish. 

P.S.—** Our chirography,” Ecce signum! we do believe, is just as near 
being “* without form or comeliness,” as any other man’s, who uses that dan- 
gerous weapon—the quill. But, Mr. Editor, Mr. Editor! that translation 
of your printing man of our * Turkey hunt,” has near unto slid us into 
eternal oblivion. ‘* Chamber-lie breeds fleas,” says Shakspeare, but Typo- 
graphy pet “ More pains and penalties 

Than wars or women have !” 

When un-readable, just pitch us into the fire, Mr. Editor, and we'll feel 

comfortable! We're asort of a Salamander—any how! 





Baton Rouge Races.—We are glad to learn by the following paragraph 
in the *‘ Gazette” of the 22d ult. that the sports of the Turf are about to be 
revived at Baton Rouge, one of the most beautiful towns in Louisiana. The 


‘* Gazette” states that 

Our town bids fair to become again one of the places where Turfmen de- 
light to congregate. Ourrace course is in course of preparation, and for 
want of that opportunity other places are chosen to display the speed of 
our nags. On Monday a race took place between Mr. James Cooper’s a 
filly and Mr. Monget’s chesnut pony, Bald Eagle— mile — whic! 
was won easy by the latter. On Thursday, another race, same ren 
came off between Bald Eagle and R. Parish’s horse, Fourtumes, whic 
was also won by the former. We hope this is but a beginning to this sport, 
there is no place more fitted for such amusements than Baton sy It e 
convenient of access, healthy and at but a few hours distance from the 
city. All that is required to render our town what it ought to be is more 


energy on the part of its citizens. 





and 


. 2483 





an BEING AN EXTRACT FROM MEMORANDA 
ities E FROM WHAT “ COMMODORE LIMBRICK CALLS A “LOG BOOK.” 


Written for the “ Spirit of the Times.” 


Morning came, as all mornings’ do, and at a proper hour all hands were 
on the ground ready fora hunt. The wood-choppers all had turned out, 
and as we reached our usual place of meeting, we discovered men enough to 
form two or three platoons, each armed to the teeth with some favorite 
Stu and Twist, or some old long-barrelled musket, that had outlived a 
dozen new stocks, all through the days of flint-locks, and now coming forth 
in a new livery, with the addition of « being fixed,” as uncle Micah said 
‘* with them ’cussion caps.” attegs 

By this time the credit of the Yorkers, as Bill Swift called us, had risen 
te par, notwithstanding the accusation that somebody the year before had 
left a two dollar Wild Cat on the hands of an old soldier ; and we were 
likely to have more than a full comple ment ofmen, as each appeared ready 
to enlist in our service. As it was quite probable this would be our last 
day’s sport this season, we were willing to do business on a large scale, and 


[ _ DEER HUNTING, &c., IN PLYMOUTH ; ~~ 








if Hamblin’s prognosticaiions, the night previous, that the deer had swarm- 
ed in this vicinity, was anywhere near the truth, we thought it good po- 
licy to commence action with an effective force. But we found, as [ often 
have found since, that all great expectations are seldom realized, and that 
the most happy results oecur when least expected. 

Our veteran commander again took the lead and laid out the work on 
magnificent plan, placing his life guards, as he called those whom he 
thought could shoot best, on the best ground ; ‘‘fur,” he said, “ there’s ’nuff 
of us here to catch all the deer in the woods, and if any one on ’em hap- 
pens to come along here, I won’t be answerable for consequences; and 
therefore I think it best to have picked men near where the deer’s likely to 
run.” Pursuant to this suggestion he placed a portion of his men around 
the several ponds in the vicinity, charging all to keep a sharp look out for 
te deer whenever they heard the dogs bark, while he and his chosen 
are struck off in an easterly direction for the purpose of getting one 
Taking Hamblin, Swift, and one or two others, they, with old Plato and 
two other dogs, moved forward to the ground where they anticipated a start. 
The day was raw and chilly, and those who had a still chance on the bleak 
side of some large sheet of water, were anything but comfortable Exer- 
cise in the woods in the coldest weather, keeps one warm, but stan linz all 
day “long side of the pond, as uncle Ben truly said, ‘* was not so ’oree rble.” 
The day passed heavily with most of us, until towards night, and we be- 
gan to think our ‘four and six a day and found” was likely to prove a bad 
investment, whea all at once we heard the yelp! yelp! yelp! of a small- 
voiced barking dog, apparently after something. 

Generally, but little notice is taken of this kind of music, as the com- 
mon cur dogs, living about the choppers’ cabins, often hunt after rabbits, 
foxes, &c.; but to us, the barking7seemed very refreshing, as we had heard 
nothing from our own well trained musicians, and it inspired some of us 
with a belief that game was ahead. 

We had all drawn together under the lee of a cluster of pines on the 
edge of Sandy Pond, enjoying, as well as we could, the warmth of a fire 
that had been kindled, when this yelping puppy gave notice of his ap- 
proach. His steady bark aroused the attention of uncle Ben Hathaway, 
who was quietly enjoying his siesta, and getting up and taking a look about 
him, saidin his usual moderate manner :—* That dog’s after something 
more’n rabbits I know ; I wonder what the plague it is ?” 

** Perhaps a tox,” some one said. 

** No ‘tain’t neither, I rather mistrust he’s on an old track of some deer. 
Come, let’s see what the critter’s about ;” and taking his gun in his hand, 
he left the shivering coterie and moved towards where we heard the doz . 
but before he’d gone an hundred rods we heard his gun fire, and upon look- 
ing out, we discovered a fine large Doe trotting along at a rapid rate towards 
the pond. 

** Look out! look out!” halloed uncle Ben, with his stentorian voice— 
‘look out, she’s going to the pond,” and quicker than ever we ran to the 
edge, and on opposite points, and manned every available place. 

The doe, it seemed, had been chased downto our region by some Half 
Way Pond hunters, and having crossed the upper edge of White Island, 
was ranging leisurely along near a chopper’s cabin, when this yelping cur 
took her up and chased her over to Great Sandy. It was a godsend to us, 
chilled and unlucky as we were, and had been all day, and the means of 
rousing us to active exercise; for no sooner had the word been given that 
a deer was near us than every man seemed a hero of a dozen battles. No 
one was cold or chilly then—the blood coursed free and warmly in our 
veins, and if all the game in the woods had rushed upon us at that moment 
it would not have more surprised us. The deer rushed into the freezing 
water, and had made a passage a long distance from the shere before any one 
reached a point sufficiently near to shoot. 

Mr. Sampson, my old partaer, the most vigorous and athletic man on 
the ground, was the first to reach the point from which the deer entered 
the water, and instantly fired upon her. 

The deer never moved after this / 

Jt was brought ashore by the yellow dog that had driven it to its bed of 
death, but no wound or shot mark ot the slightest description could be seen 
or found, and the inquest that sat over the body, were of an unanimous 
opinion, that the deer had been hard driven—was very much heated when 
it entered the pond, and at the moment whea Sampson fired, it chilled in 


death ! 
It was a fine fat doe of one hundred and thirty pounds weight, and made 


one more trophy to our week’s hunt. 

Our friends who had started off in the early part of the day with such 
sanguine hopes now returned with drooping crests, and upon my asking the 
Herring Committee if he had seen anything that ‘* swarm” he had reported 
the day before, could only relieve us by expressing his opinion in that very 
intelligible and clear headed subterfuge, the general resort of old hunters, 
** that they had gone t’other way.” 

** Beats all natur,” said Bill Swift—* never tr ied harder in my life to get 
up a deer, but they ain’t here, d—n ’em—give us a chowtobacco, Cap 
Hamblin.” 

Mr. Sampson, who certainly thought he had killed the deer—he being 
the only ene who fired at it in the water—was very loquacious in his ac- 
count of the exploit, and not a little elated with what he really believed 
was his success. 

« Where’d you hit him, Mister Sampson ?” said Captain Hamblin. 

“ About the head !” was the ready reply. 

*“ Why, there’s no mark of any shot to be seen,” said uncle Ben, examin- 
ing the animal again and again from head to hoof, as she lay in beautiful 
repose before them, “I rather guess the critter died a nat’ral death— 
what’s your ’pinion *bout it, Mikey ?” 

“«“ Well, | see him shoot—pretty long shot to he sure for that small gun,” 
pointing to Sampson’s § bore Damascus—*‘ but I guess his powder’s good,” 
and turning aside rather quizzically to uncle Ben, and spitting out his tea 
leaves, said—* [ rather guess he shot him ia the ear /—must ha’ hit there 
if any where.” 

«* Well, he’s dead, any how,” said the Pathfinder. 

‘‘ Yes, I killed him,” said the confident Mr. S, 

«Weil, never mind, let’s divide him, and settle up,” said the noisy one, 
** for I want to be going home—when you coming off agin ?” 

All this was well hinted, and as well understood, and prompt compliance 
enabled us to part good friends with our chopping companions—leaving a 
well established credit for this time, any how. 

Loading our deer, as well asa large lot of pickerel that our industri- 
ous landlord had gleaned from beneath an icy-covered cove on the north 


side of White Island Pond, we for the last time this season took our depar 
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ture for home, with t 1e fourth deer killed within the week, and soon made 
a shew of it with one other that bad been sent from my friend Howard 
Perry, Esq., of Pocasset—making five in all that now garnished an ample 
s} ace in the Larn of our landlord, Mr. Savory. 

Here was a sight well worth seeing—five deer in all—two large bucks— 
two ditto, does, and one yearling fawn were strung up at full length, with 
heads down, shewing a result such as no company in the same time before, 
in this region, to my knowledge, accomplished. 

Nearly a wagon load of pickerel had been gathered from the ponds, and 
now, my old friend, the Commodore, began to think it was time to go home 
—a circumstance he never forgets, particularly when he has been fortunate 
in obtaining game—and after a wishful look at the five deer, alreacy strung 
up in the barn, coupled with a most scrutinizing examination, through his 
best “‘ plovers,” to be sure he wasn’t hit, of the one last taken, for he had 
rather inclined to the belief that Mr. Sampson had *‘ peppered him a few,” 
he concluded by saying he must give it up this time ; ‘‘but d—n him, I guess 
I’ll know when I come to take his hide off, whether what’s name did hit 
him or not; and now,” continued he, after taking a new look at the rows of 
pickere] that were hung along the whole broadside of the barn, “I guess 
we'd better go home—we’ve got enough for this time ;” and uniting in this 
timely suggestion, the next morning we loaded a stage for Providence, with 
our largest deer on top, and, together with sundry boxes of fish behind, 
once more, to the good old tune of 

‘Cheer up my lively lads,” 
we started for New York—thus ending one of the most brilliant campaigns 
that ever came off in Plymouth Woods. 

As we passed the line through Middleboro’, Taunton, and other places, 
the appeerances and shew that our game made, excited much attention, 
particularly from some of the grown up children of a past age, some of 
whom declared they never before saw a red deer, although they had read 
about them in ‘‘ Sammy Wood’s picture books ;” and others of more recent 
origin, avowed an accurate knowledge of the habits and appearance of the 
animal from the correct descriptions of Peter Parley ; but if anything could 
surpass the contributions which these delineators have given for the benefit 
of past, present, or coming generations, it was the old man’s emphatic de- 
clarations, wherein he eschewed all picture books as so many ‘‘d—nable al- 
manacs tbat lied so like h—ll, a body couldn’t tell whether ’twould rain or 
shine ;” and with child-like simplicity, turned their attention to the ‘‘beam- 
ed frontlets” of the real animals, as they hung over the stern sheets of our 
four wheeled drogger, and told them there was something that would 
‘*larn ’em more in two minutes than all that Peter what ye call ’em ever 
writ in his whole life.” 

In lieu of band-boxes, bundles, and the customary frieght that generally 
lumber the hurricane deck ofa country stage, was now to be seen, stretched 
at full length, as if ready for a leap, three large deer, two of them with 

ary large and full pronged antlers, with a noble sized doe along side, with 
their fore feet projecting over the rear tafrail of the stage and with heads 
erect, they had the appearance of being onfull jump, The freezing wea- 
ther had stiffened them in attitude as natural as life itself; and in this way 
we rode from Agawam to Providence. 

Sundry baskets of pickerel were lashed to the stage rack, besides a few 
on the driver’s box. I confess I felt proud of the sport we had enjoyed— 
prouder of the result, and still prouder of the region which had afforded it, 
and to which I looked forward to afford me, in my coming years, an ample 
field of amusement; and now, while writing this account, many!years after 
the events described took place, I feel a high degree of pleasure in bearing 
testimony to the days, and weeks, and months of gratification, unmingled 
with alloy, that I realised in this region. 

Others may find fault with sandy roads—a barren and unfruitful soil, and 
sneer at the primeval simplicity and honesty of many of its inhabitants, 
but not so with me; I love to linger about the original home of the fathers, 
and roam o’er the ground once celebrated as the abode of red man—to taste 
the pure and icy water that is forever gushing from the hundreds of springs 
that rise at every hill side—to breathe the pure air that the cooling west 
wind brings in its course, and inhale the rich fragrance of the pines—to 
bathe in the white water that fill its numerous and beautiful lakes—to watch 
the gyration of the Eagle as it sails along the upper arch, or seek out the 
sequesiered abode of the brilliant and timid woodcock—or look along the ri- 
vulets and moss-covered spring holes where the ocean birds rest for the 
night—to soliloquize, moralize, and realize, as I move along the ancient 
and untrodden roads, carpeted as they are with the soft, clean verdure of 
the pie trees dropping, and muse while the voice of the unseen speaks 
amid their utmost tops, rising, beaking, waving as his own breath waves 
through their highest branches, teaching me my own insignificance, and 
touching the soul with emotions of profoundest adoration. 

To me, in all these is something glorious. In the still dim woods there 
is a solemn and at times a melancholy awe !—there is asomething that goes 
up from the very depths of the soul in silent communion with that Great 
Power who controls the universe—a spirit which meets spirit, riveting the 
mind and binding the soul to the contemplation of ‘* Our Father, who art 






in Heaven !” 
Pleasant and healthful region, I remember thee and love thee with filial 


regard. If thou hast no other friend in the wide world, there is one whose 
best years of his life have been devoted to thee—thy lakes and sparkling 
streamlets will live furever ; and to the true and honest, the kind and pure 
and loving votary of health, of recreation, or of sport, they will yield in 
undecaying brightness, through all coming time, all that he can reasonably 
desire. But let it not be supposed that all this sport will or can be realized 
without exertion, without toil, without patience, without practice, with- 
out genuine devotion to the Rod and the Gun: No! no! no! adi this must 
be endured, and many days return from the chase, from the water courses, 
worn out and exhausted with fatigue, catching nothing, shooting nothing, 
seeing nothing, obtaining nothing but—an appetite! 

Winds, fish, deer, dogs, men—aye, men—all are capricious—neither will 
aday, or a week, ora month give you much knowledge of the exient of 
this favorite ground ; but year after year, with laborious toil, with a desire 
fixed and irresolute, to see, to learn, to know every brook, every lake, every 
road within the range of thirty or forty miles, can put you in possession of 
the beauty of this region. It has no parallel in the country for sport, where 
comfort, health, intelligence, deer, trout, pike, perch, ducks, partridges, 
quail or marsh birds form the banquet. In the ocean and bays that wash 
its shores, may be found in their season, Bass, Cod, Haddock, Black fish, 
Blue fish, in great abundance—shell fish of every grade, while the Sea 
fowl often come in myriads to make up the courses. 

This then is a partial description of the sport that may be found on that 
portion of Cape Cod, given by one who for more than twenty years has 
been conversant with it; and whick is embraced within the borders of old 
Plymouth, Carver, Wareham, Sandwich and Falmouth. I ask not for this 
ground any praise—it speaks for itself; and having for a series of years ac- 
tually revelled in its charms, I would that others of kindred spirit—those 
who may not forever be wedded to the world’s gear—those who praise life 
and health end exercise, may go there and do likewise. 

In due time we arrived in Providence, and landing our precious freight, 
transferred it to the upper deck of the good old steamer, Ben Franklin, 
where, as my old friend said, “it wouldn’t take any hurt ;” and as the shades 
of night began to envelope us, we moved rapidly on our way to that great 
emporium and caravansery of the New W orld, New York, where we were 
to give an account of our expedition to our waiting friends. 

This, in due time, and in the quaint and original language of the Com- 


“modore, was done, and when the saddle of the large buck was laid out at 


the upper end of “his well spread table, and underwent the operation of dis- 
section, the thrice told tale of his capture was repeated by the old man, 
who, as often as he thrust his knife into it, could not refrain from uttering - 
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Before recording an account of a Deer Hunt, in which a distinguished 
personage took part, I will state some facts in relation to the deer of these 
woods. 

During the great snow storm in 1832, (I think this was the year,) large 
numbers of deer were killed by choppers, colliers and others, who took 
advantage of their embargo, and in consequence of this wholesale slaugh- 
ter, for some years after, a sensible diminution was the result. More than 
two hundred deer, according to the estimate of some of the old hunters, were 
known to have been wantonly killed; many were taken alive and carried tothe 
barns of the inhabitants, and there kept until the snow disappeared, when 
they were liberated. Others were thus confined by some speculating citi- 
zens, who, after “* foddering ” them for some time, found their barn doors 
open and the deer upon his native hills again. 

The sagacity of this animal appears to excite the wonder of every one, 
for on the approach of any severe snow storm, they herd together in droves, 
apparently for self-preservation, and form what the old hunters call a yard. 
It often happens that quite a number of them are found “ yarded” after a 
heavy fall of snow—the yard being formed by tramping down the snow in 
a circle of some rods, in which are to be found a large body of young pines 
or some other tree or bushes that will afford them something to brouse on, 
as well as shelter from the pitiless storm. In this yard they remain until 
the snow begins to disappear, and the only food they obtain, is the herb- 
aze they derive from the roots, bushes and trees within their reach ; if the 
snow remains any length of time, every twig is devoured, and often the 
bark stripped from the body and limbs of the trees. After a confinement 
cf one or two weeks in this way they become almest famished, and fall an 
easy prey to the relentless poachers. During the season of which I speak, 
many were killed merely for their skins, and many are supposed to have 
perished under the masses of snow that fell before they could obtain 
the security aflorded by the yards, particularly the young and tender fawns. 
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ANVENTURES OF A BOTTLE OF HOCK 
(JOHANNISBERG.) 





BY SARON. 
a Thus on the banks of the majestic Rhine ? 
“ * * * 


A blending of all beauties, streans and dells, 
Fruit, foliage, crag, wood, corn-field, mountain, vine ?” 





It was in the celebrated vineyard of the Prince Metternich 

peaceful hamlet of Johannisberg upon the Rhine, that the sun ie 
upon me, and a more lovely spot could not easily be imagined. Vor. 

“‘ exulting and abounding river” assumes the appearance of a lake : 4 ae 
the rural village, from which my name in after-life was derived; | 
crouching at the foot of the hill, upon which proudly sands the rit oe 
castle of the noble owner of the soil. During my infancy. | wes ria 
with every cere and attention, protected from the’ inclemency of the me ' 
ther, and frained up in the way I should go; and it was not until phe me 
at riper years I found myself doomed to be ewt off in my prime. Nos hoe 
had the vintage commenced, than, by the ruthless sickle of the labour, ms 
‘the showering grapes, in Bacchanal profusion, reel to earth purple ie 
gushing ;” and I was among the number. The edict had gone forth + ; 
though clinging to my parent stem, my exuberant head was lopped off: ana 
I underwent the last penality of the law, worthy alone of the awful day... 
the Inquisition. I was sgueezed to atoms, and then trod upon by the |. 
bouring peasantry. I pass over the next period of my existence, to 4, 
time when I found myselfa close prisoner in the dark cellars of the pyines. 
ly Metternich, where, like a second Trenck, my only living compani ' wi 
a spider. One morning, it was a bright sunny day in May, the castle w-., 
elivened by the arrival of an English traveller of distinction, bearing } tees 
from no less a personage than the Prince Regent, afterwards Georg; ry 
In the absence of Prince Metternich, the stranger received every attention 
from his steward, who insisted upon his taking up his residence at the 


is 


r ? - 
ch ateau, and who immediately ordered a cold collation to be served in tha 
banguetting-room, Among other delicacies, a bottle of the choicest J; har. 
nisberg was to be placed upon the table ; and here my good genius (may 


be the bottle imp !) seemed to precide over me ; for, owing to my your. 


) 





It was one great sacrifice of a very large portion of the deer of Plymouth 


Woods. 
The woods at this time were full of colliers, who, after the snow became 


barbarous sacrifice. Seventeen deer were found in one yard, which, on 
being discovered, manifested every symptom of joy at the prospect of re- 
lief, and with innocent bleating, seemed to implore the protection of their 
pursuers ; but instead of liberation the savage club, raised by more savage 
hands, was imbrued in wanton death! Thiscircumstance cannot be related by 
the old hunters, without utterance of the deepest indignation; and Peter 
Holmes swears, even now, that ‘* he’d give them fellers a whole charge” if 
he only knew who they were. 

Some of the more humane hunters, among whom Peter should net be 
forgotten, took unwearied pains to preserve as many as they could, and ac- 
tually stood guard around their yards, with a view to their liberation; this 
was done as sovn as circumstances would permit, and but for this timely 
service the deer would nearly have perished from this long celebrated 
ground. 

A similar misfortune occurred about fifty years ago, and for a long period 
mo sign of a deer could be seen. My intormant, now an old man of up- 
wards of eighty years of age, and a veteran hunter, told me that for years 


use his own expression, they were ‘‘plenty as sheep.” Bye and bye, by 
degrees, you could see where one had crossed the roads, or left his foot- 


came plenty again. Long and heavy snow storms are not very frequent on | 
the Cape, and winter often passes away without snow enough to wear the | 
rust off the ‘* runners,” as they call the old sleigh—a barn yard article that 
does the treble duty of hog pen, hen roost and fodder box—but whenever 
an “old fashioned” snow storm ?s tipped up on Cape Cod, then look out, 
as uncle Branch says, for deer yards, and call ‘all hands to guard the sad- 
dles; for after Mister Webster’s done tending Congress he’ll be along here 


crusted, mounted their snow shoes, and with clubin hand, commenced the | 


he could not discover the track of a deer, where only the year previous, to | 


my existence was spared, while a more venerable companion fell ‘a vict) 


| to the rapacious draught of the thirsty islander. The next moraing ¢!o 
| cellar doors were thrown open, and the steward entered, accompanied hy 


| the stranger, who was no less a personage than Sir » conf. 





| dential friend to the « prince of princes” at that time. The mission up » 
which he had been despatched from England was for the purpose of pvr. 
chasing all the wine then in the Metternich cellars for his voluptuous t-s- 
| ter, the modern Sardanapalus. The bargain was soon completed, an o1 ler 
| upon the Regent’s private banker given for payment, and instructions 
| with the steward to forward myself and twelve hundred of my companio: 5 
| the following week to England. Our journey was tolerably propitio: 
'.but as everybody now-a-days has been up and down the Rhine, book 
themselves in the Regent Circus, for the small sum of £2 8s. Sd. out. a4 
| home at a considerable reduction, { shall briefly pass it over, merely sayiny, 


| that when we left our fatherland the face of nature was beami 1g With smiles, 
| the sun shone with unusual splendour, the trees were in full leaf, the yin 3, 
| blushing with Bacchant coronals along the paths, the crops full-boaring—a 


pleasing contrast to that which awaited us upon our arrival at the Custor 
| House in London, which we found completely enveloped in smoke, mist, 
| and fog. One advantage alone occurred to us. Passing through a smal! 
| village, whose name I cannot now recall, the paved road, or, strickly sp: 
| ing, the road studded with huge paving stones, jolting our velricle to such 
| an extent that many of us were nearly falling victims to it. ‘Thanks, hovw- 
| ever, to the care which had been taken for our safety by the Prince Mett:r- 
nich’s yager, whoaccompanied us to London, and who, zelbeit said, was 
| ** Bacchi plenus,” he delivered up his charge without even having “cracked 
a bettle” on the road. In the days we write of, the Prince Regeat was in 
| the zenith of his power, and fully merited that eulogium passed upon bin 
by Wraxall : “ Convivial as well as social in his temper, destitute of all re- 


| 
. . ! ey: . ° . . 
prints on the shore of some pond, and in the course of some years they be- serve, and affable even to familiarity in the reception of every person wo 


had the honour to approach him.” Carlton House was the receptacle {0 


| all choice spirits of the day ; and round the Prince’s hospitable board mist 


be heard— 
** The flash of wit, the bright intelligence, 
The beam of song, the blaze of eloquence” 
of a Sheridan, the talent of an Erskine, the sound sense of a Romilly, wo, 
with Lord Grenville, Grey, Holland, Lauderdale, Henry Petty, Ponson)y, 
Whitbread, Thomas Grenville, Tierney, Piggott, Adam, Edward Morr: 
(Lord Erskine’s son-in-law), were the friends and advisers of the heir to 





after some.” 

It is well known that this animal increases rapidly, and if no other mode 
of death than that of fair hunting overtakes them, they become very plenty. 
After a few moderate winters the increase is very perceptible; and if those 
gentlemen and hunters who reside on the borders of these woods exercise 
a little care in endeavoring to preserve them, they never will be at loss for 
sport. 

At this period, now 1815, there appears to be a fair supply, if any opi- 
nion can be gathered from the tracks seen in that portion of the woods ly- 
ing between Half Way Pond and the head of the Bay ; and farther, towards 
Falmouth, in a strip of woods running from Monument to Sandy Pond, they 
have the past season appeared in greater numbers than usual. This may be 
accounted for partly because they have been driven to this quarter very 
much for a year or two past, and having an ample cover, and being less 
hunted, have increased largely. 

A succession of vigorous hunts on this ground would turn them back to 
their old forage fields—in fact, there is no danger, except from snow storms 
of great severity, of their becoming scarce; and such was the universal]ex- 
ecration showered on the colliers, choppers, and poachers, for their barbar- 
ous slaughter of them in 1832, that but little, if any, fear of turther barba. 
rity may be expected from these gentry. 

Deer, when discovered on any new gronnd in this quarter, should not be 


In that portion of woods at the North and West of New Bedford, severay 
deer have been within a year or two past, driven there in all probability by 
the long winded dogs from Plymouth Woods, and as there is a large range for 
them, will increase in a few years to such an extent_as to afford much sport 
So, also, may they now occasionally be seen onthe Marshpe Tract, near 
Sandwich, and as the natives of this sequestered portion of Cape Cod never 
keep any dogs, except the cur of low degree, and are too lazy to hunt them 
they must inc’ease. 


ed by a man after a light fall of snow ; seeing his track only, and following 
it up carefully for half aday, he got ashot and brought the buck to the 
ground. This mode of still hunting is sometimes practised by those who 
have great patience and perseverance, but is seldom rewarded with success, 
When following in this manner, you often get sight of the deer, and can 
sometimes arrest their progress by a shrill whistle ; this attracting their at- 
tention, they will come to a halt and listen to the strange sound, and some- 
times, for their curiosity, pay the penalty with death. I have known a 
deer on full tilt, with dogs not far behind, arrested by a scream or low shrill 
whistle, and come to a full stand. 

The sight of a man even will sometimes cause them to make a dead stand 
for an instant, but as soon as they snuff the scent’his presence awakens, 
they give a loud snort and are off with a bound. 

My excellent and estimable friend, John Savory, Esq., of Agawam, when 
a young man some few years ago, was out with a party on a hunt near 
Great Sandy Pond, and having a place assigned him, near what is known 
as the old buck’s standing, a point on the road leading from White Island 


started, when one came rushing along with great velocity and seeing him 
standing in the road came within a rod of him and made a dead halt. Sa- 
vory, disconcerted and somewhat alarmed as the deer dove unexpectedly 
into his presence, raised his two barrelled gun and gave him a charge—the 
deer jumped at the report cf the gun—turned his fiery eyeballs on the 
frightened youth—looked him full in the face, and then very leisurely and 
unhurt walked away, leaving the astonished novice to regret that his 
other undischarged barrel had not been levelled at the intruding stranger ! 
T. 
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Father Tom’s Notion of Making Whiskey Punch.—Put in the spirits 
first,” says his Riv’rence, “ then put in the sugar ; and remember, every 








* that of all the ven’son he ever saw, this was the most d—nable juciest !” 


- 


| dhrop of wather you put in after spoils the punch.” 


a 


hunted until they become plenty, and as the old hunters say, “* get wonted.’, | 


I knew of a large buck being shot on this tract in 1810, that was follow - 


to the Bay, was very patiently awaiting the arrival of a deer that had been | 


agreeable surprise she woul 


the throne. 
| “On the 19th of June, 1511, the Regent gave a grand festival, proba!) 
| the most splendid and the most expensive that ever was given in this cov. 
)try, About three thousand persons were entertained at this supper.” So 
| writes Sir Samuel Romilly. And here, had it not been for the tender mer- 
|cies of Colonel Macmahon, I and at least six duzen of my comrades would 
have fallen victims to the thirst of this ‘‘*monster meeting.” Nothing coud 
exceed the splendour of the Epicurean entertainments of Carlton House in 
those days. They remind us of a bill of fare of the banquet given oa the 
| marriage of Henry [V. to his queen, Joan of Navarre, at Winchester, in 
| the year 1403—-British Museum, Harl. MS., No. 279 ; the explanations be- 
tween parentheses being those of Mr. Strutt, in his ‘ Regal Antiquities.” 
The banquet consisted of six courses, three of flesh and fowl, and three of 
fish, which were as follows : 

First Course.—Fylettes in galentyne (made of pork stewed in broth with 
bread) ; Gross chare (flesh, as beef or mutton ;) Signettys ; Capoun o 
hout grece (fat capons;) Fesauntys ; Chewetys (chevrette is the femae 
roe-deer: A sotelté (a subtlety, or device, consisting of figures made with 
jellies and confectionary.) 

Second Course.—Venison with fermente (fermente was made of wheat 
and milk ;) Gelye ; Porcellys (little pigs ;) Conynge: Bittore (bitterns:) 
Pulceyng farcez (stutted poulets ;) Petryche (partridges ;) Leche frye 
(fried collops ;) Brawne bruse (boiled :) A sotelté. 

Third Course.—Créme @’aimaundes; Perys in syruppe (pears in syrup :) 
Venison rosted ; Ryde ; Woodecoke Plovere ; Rabittys ; Quaylys ; Fel 
fares ; Snytys (perhaps snipes;) Crustade : Sturgeon; Frettouse : A % 
| telté. 

First Course of Fyshe.—Vyaund ryall; Sew lumbarde ; Salty fyshe 
Lampreys powdered , Pyke ; Breme samoun, rostvd ; Crustade lumbarue 
| (made of cream, eggs, parsley, dates, &c , baked) : A sotelté. ; 

Second Course.—Purpayes en fermente ; Gelye ; Breme samoun ; (0: 
gre; Gurnard ; Plays (plaice) ; Lampreys in paste ; Leche freiz; Pantery:2 
_corongs for a sotelté (panthers crowned fer a device.) 
| Third Course.—Créme d’aimaundes; Perys in syruppe: Tench em 
| brace ; Troutez; Flounders fryid; Perchys; Lamprez rosted : Luci! 
; and colys (loach aad eval fish ;) Sturgoun; Crabbe and creveys (¢!a" 
fish or prawns ;) Grospeys : Egle coronys (an eagle crowned) in sotelte 
| I have made a long digression: in the words of Spencer— 

** Now turne again my teme, thou jolly swaine, 
Backe to the furrow which I lately left.” 

About this time the following lines appeared upon the oceasion of ‘< 
Prince being shot at in the park : 

‘* Citizen towns taddress the Prince agree, 
Upon his escape : why silent, Coventry ? 
No duteous words from thee—no tribure paid 
To the great patron of the R1BBoON trade, 
Who to thy silent walls for private ends 
Has sent so many of his dearest friends.” 


Luttrell, the all-accomplished Luttrell, author of ‘* Advice to Julia: 
was the reputed author of the above double-pointed epigraiatic lines. * 
dinner, one day, the party were full of an anecdote that had recent!) ~~ 
curred in the Emerald Isle to one of its most worthy, although rater’ 
centric, sons—Sir Frederick , upen whom fortune had not been” 
bountiful, felt assured that the lottery would one day redeem all his 
and make hima rich and independant man, To bring this about, the" 
thy baronet dabbled not a little in the wheel of fortune, then carrie®” 
Messrs. Goodluck and Co. But hitherto he had experienced nothins 
yy blank days.” One night, in the spirit of his dream, he fancied be ’ 
| the lucky number 2143 drawn a prize of £20,000. No soon! © 


awake, than he arose; and proceeding to Sackville Steet, mee o 
sec e 


yrese : 








‘~- 





| bernian agent of the English lottery contractor resided, purcha 
of the above-mentioned ticket ; and upon his return to breakfast, Pl" 
his amiable wife with the magical piece of paper, which, Midas-li%%, 
to be converted into gold. As, at this period, the generosity and Pr felt 
of the Baronet had made the “ rint” rather scarce, his sensible 7, . 
rather annoyed at the expense her husband had embarked 19. ** 
however, passed over, and was entirely forgotten. Sir Frecerics ws 
Dublin on a shooting excursion ; and a few days before the lotte’) ¥ 
be drawn, a lady called upon Lady F , and stated that sie We) 
a dream, in which the number 2143 had proved successful! ; 5!" vekot | 
time in going to the office ; and found, upon inquiry, that tho! hase 
been sold to Sir Frederick Her present object was to pt! ds for it- 
lucky number, giving snother in exchange, or a bonus of ten Aner ha 
The good-humoured Lady F- knowing how often her at «hat 
been unsuccessful, at once agreed tothe proposition, and thougt" ©... 
id create when, after the drawing of %° 
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nus attached to it. The bargain was completed ; and the lady took her 
ve. Io the meantime, Sir Frederick had been passing a right jovial time 
yi) some of his right merry friends ; and upon returning to Dublin, bent 

. way fo Sackville Street, where in huge letters he saw written up “ First 
re, £29,999; ticket, 2143 ; whole ticket, Dublin.” ‘ What will Lady 

-__— say now ?” said the kindhearted Baronet, as he rode home to in- 

form his wife of his luck, “ Only think, my lady, my dream came true: 
o))!—Vm a made man.” Lady F looked the picture of despatr. 

ye me the ticket, my Lady; Ill get it cashed this very morning. 
reket, ticket ! stammered the lady. ** Yes, the ticket, No 2143 ; I left 
) your escritoire.” Summoning upall her courage, the heartbroken wife 
| the story simply as it had occurred, and with which our readers are al-. 
ly acquainted. Instead of aburst of wrath, an avalanche of anger, the 

»-minded Milesian answered mildly : “ By my soul, my lady, you’ve 

. two blunders ; first you married me, and then you sold my ticket. 

- mind, better luck another time.” Could anything be movre ¢ harac- 

- of the national character of Ould Ireland than the anecdote which 
| have related ? 

William, the kind-hearted sailor king, now came to the throne;* and 
ther his jnvenile predilections for grog, or his John-Bull propensities 
old port actuated him or not, we cannot pretend to determine; all we 
know is that we were still left neglected: and such was the effect 
‘iced upon us, that it actually soured our disposition; and, asa body, 
vere entirely lost. A board of green cloth was held, at which the then 
, popular Exrl that presided over the department was in the chair, and 
- putting our qualities to the test, or racher taste, we were condemned 
infit for the royal service. 
fhe next step was to banis4 us from the legal cellars; and here willing- 
vould we throw a veil over the debasement that was now to attend us: 

‘having promised at the outset a faithful biography, we must, at the 
lowering ourselves in our reader’s estimation, continue our histgry. 
iose days (a8 the story-books say, and we have a great veneration for 
very |ove) lived a wine-merchant of great degree. He was a million- 
ind the very Napoleon of the shopocracy, or rather businessocracy. 
irs were stored with the choicest buvables; every species of wine, 
‘humble port to imperial tokay” was to be found in his Bacchanalian 

. Unlike the valgar horde of * composers of wine” (the saying is 

vhat tnusty!) he advertised ** No creaming champagne at 21 shil- 

«per dozen: no beeswing port at 30 shillings a dozen, made at home 

ithe following receipt—four gaijlons of eyder, two quarts of the juice 

| beetroot, two quarts of brandy, four ounces of logwood, and half 
nd of riatang-root bruised: no pure claret at 24 shillings a dozen: 
fadeira at two guineas the dozen, which, like Gramio in the ‘* Tam- 
tue Sirew,” might have confessed the Cape: no sherry ata ruin- 

‘heap rate, bat contented himself with importing the finest wines in 

jd, for which he asked a fair and remunerating price. No sooner 
ic worthy merchant hear of the disgrace we had got into, than with 
spiritof liberality for which he was famed, he offered to emancipate 
once; one shilliag per head was offered and acceptod; and twelve 
i captives Were transferred from the cellars of Buckingham Palace 
» of the new purchaserin St. James's Strect. Here a few samples 
ves! of our guality were despitched to some fashionable bon vivants 
west-end. One noble lord, who had often sighed at the palace for 
vy declared literally, as he had previously done figuratively, ‘that 
es Were sour.” A rich man of the east (of London), whose am- 

, like that of too many other amphitrions, who was to have a long 
tached to his wine, was fortunate enough to become the purchaser 

vo dozen choice Johannisberg “from the cellars of that Epicurean 

‘ch, George 1V.” A wealthy nabob, whose Madeira, according to 
vn account, had been so often tothe East as to have become quite 
{ the voyage, was made superlatively happy by having one or two 
i! the produce of the Rhine seat to his cellars in Gloucester Place. 
‘ly for me, the sample to which I belonged was voted perfect- 
\irinkable; and we were at once sentenced to be converted into vine- 
ind now [ was approaching “the last scene of all, that ends this 
range eventful history,” I was purchased by a ‘* purveyor of oysters” 

‘fashionable west-enders call it, who kept her Ostrean stall under a 
rayed gateway in Chick Lane, since called West Street. This lane, 
me of my history, was the scene of the vilest debauchery, misery 
12; bounded upon the south by Field Lane, the abode of the low- 
ivers of stolen goods, and upon the north, east, aad west by houses 

fame. 
infabitaats of Chick Lane consisted principally of pickpockets, 

kers, wandering showmen, and women of the most debased kind. 

the archway where my present presiding genius, or more properly 
uiggiaias, took her stand, flowed that mass of filth and impunity the 
Ditch; and here, to my shame aud mortification be it spoken, I found 
cated. Oh! what a falling off was here} Transplanted at an early 

1 the banks of the wide and winding Rhine, to end my days in this 
vy, Styx-like, sluggish stream—I who had lived in ‘* marble hails” and 
‘laces, who had boasted of kings and princes as my masters—was 
iced to be the property of a Chick Lane oyster-fag. What a con- 
re the peasant girls with dark-blue eyes, of my native land, to the 
cing harridan with eyes not black by nature, and the natives with 
is now doomed to associate! A small, cracked vinegar cruet, 

‘iminutive hole bored in its cork, now contained all that was left of 

) hal been the precious treasure of the great and rich. Who that 
ic in my brilliant days could have recognized me in my present de- 
tate, placed upon a dirty, illshapen board, that served as a table, by 
(a tub of most unsavoury smelling red-herrings and oysters; the 
i creature who presided over them, dressed out in a tawdry Rob Roy 
et and cloak of unspeakable hue, which, with her rubicond tace 
red air, added to the glare of a torch, which served the dou- 
 lichtaiag her stall and the whole interior of the archway, 
‘appearinee of a fury in a melodrama, or the light-ship off the 

‘|. It was upona dark and dreary night in November, when 

‘er from the purlieus of St. Giles’s, and who had just been en- 
wing Mousebreaking affiir approached the stall, and throwing 

‘pence, ordered a dozen of the best oysters to be opened. 

with his blood-stained hand, for the crime of murder 

led to that of robbery, he was about to spill the last drop of my 
ipon his luxury, when a whistle was heard ia the opposite caurt. 
(ks are upon me!” he cried, with an awful imprecation; then 

2 my frasile tenement againt the wall, he threw my remains into the 
fetid ditch, Od! whatan agoatzing moment was this! Had I 

‘lit my early days—had [ beea destroyed in youth—had [ been 
{up in my riper years—had I oaly been part of that butt of Malm- 
Vuich the ill-tated Clarence found dis death, through the cruelty of 
l-vacked brother, I would have beea satisfied, and could have 
fate with patience: but to fall the victim of a St. Gile’s house- 
‘ad to ind a muddy grave in the fetid and miry Fleet, was a de- 
/uuvortiy one who had been the boon companion of kings, princes, 
*, aid who was doomed to feel the truth of the moralizing remarks 
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‘Po waat base uses we may return: 

luperious Caesar, dead, and turned to clay, 
\iicht stop a hole to keep the wiad away. 

J Uial the earth, which kept the world in awe !” 
>ioud pateh a wall to expel the winter’s flaw !” 

London (New) Sporting Magazine for Nov. 
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3 Was the average annual expenditure of the Lord Steward of the 
', (oting the popular reign of William the Fourth. it eertainly recalis 
reckoning, and Prince Henry’s exclamation, ‘‘O monstrous! but one 
1 ol bread to tiais intolerable deal of sack!” Let us compare the two 
it Jach kalstail’’s ran as follows :—Item, a capon, 2s. 2d.; item, sauce, 
‘we gallons, 5s. 8d ; item, anchovies, and sack after supper, 2s. 6d. ; 
‘hue the Sailor Monarch’s was— Wine and liquors, £7,250; ale and 
‘us Duvables, £10,250 ; bread, £2,350; butter, bacon, cheese, and eggs, 
vse srean, £1,500; butcher’s meat, £10,000; poultry, £4,250 ; fish, 
“), &-,000 ; oilery, £1,350 ; fruit and confectionary, £1,930 ; vegetables, 
miss, &2,100; tallow candles, £750; lamps, £5,950 ; fuel, £6,990 ; sta- 
‘urnery, £400: braziery, £950; china, glass, &c., £1,576; linen, 
vesting uf table and other liaen, £3,250; plate, £356; Total expenditure, 


wi 





_ “ENGLISH PASTIMBS.” 
‘Ie AMUSEMENTS OF THE HUMBLER CLALSES, 
STEPNEY FAIR. y 
BY LORD WILLIAM LENNOX. 





Now the fair is at its fall.°—Sona. 

é a winds, usually so prevalent at this season, had given way 
Rpts... the south-west; and Easter Monday, to the delight of 
Me ap of brilliancy and splendor. My newspaper had in- 
_. (2pney Fair was about te be revived; and, as [ have ever 
‘terest in the sports of the people, I was anxious to wit- 
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‘was brilliaotly illuminated with variegated lamps and devices. 


_ English sports and pastimes. With every wish to increase, not diminish, 
the real com forts of the laboring classes, with every desire to see their 
minds stored with useful learning, we must protest against the introduction 
of the modern private class of ale-houses, and the dissemination of publi- 
cations which not only too often circulate principles of insubordination and 
contempt of authortty, but which diffuse hes worst of poisons, by the open 
avowal of infidelity. As for the beer-shops, they have been universally de- 
whe aataiae its egy) coe any person but enter one, and he will find 
: ce—** License izes,” 
Hbestrited Aitwie to be drunk upon the premises,” practically 
_ Anxious to witness this holiday festival, I enveloped myself in a pea- 
jacket, and proceeded on foot through the busy streets that led me to White- 
ole ie No sooner had [ entered this ‘* fesh market ”—as, from the num- 
er of butchers’ shops, it would be called in Endinburgh—than [ imagined 
that the fair had already commeaced, for, upon the north-side of the pave- 
ment appeared numerous booths, and every small nook was filled with some 
exhibition. From the huze advertisements that graced the shop-windows, 
® nouncing—** Great fall in prices,” “ Sir Robert Peel’s tarif,” “ Reduction 
Sugar,” “* glass,” * coffee,” &c.--~one would have imagined that we were liv- | 
ing in the days of Elizabeth, when a turkey might be purchased for eighteen 
pence, and meat and other eatables at equally low prices. 
A shoemaker announced Wellington boots at eizhteen and sixpence, and 
all along of Sir Robert Peel’s tariff; a tailor (not Moses) advertised clothes 
at an extraordinary cheap rate, for the sime financial reason. His adver- 





rice of the ticket, with the | palaces, and beer-shops, have swallowed up the hours formerly devoted to “ Vhy is the hidese of veal opposite’ neighbor Tike curds ~ ———— 


a Becos it’s over the whey” (way.) 
-a ae you vere to put your guvnor into a skalding cauldron, he’d take 

. Becos he’d only by pa-boiled ” (par-boiled.) 

Vot induced King Charles at Viteball to suffer decapitation, vhilst the 

martyrs of old vere put to death by burning »” 

The vun preferred a chop, the othera stake” (steak.) 

** Vhy ia my coat called seedy ?” ‘ 
Tins. ae tesah his fingers through a huge “ rint”) “ it vants to be 

Exhibitions of legerdemain and wax-work, booths for giants, dwarfs, jug- 
glers, posture- masters, prize-fighters, learned pigs cannibals, cudgel-play - 
ers, back-sword, wild beasts, and mountebanks, abounded , 4 

Then there were donkey-races, merry-go-rounds. ups-and-downs whirli- 
gigs, swings, @rial ships, scalding hasty-pvddinz eaters, lotteries —** all 
prizes, no blanks.’’ Atl sorts of edibles; ** beef cut with an *ammy knife 
for to give it a flavor,” fried soles and sausages, “ pologne,” ’winkles, oys- 
ters, sprats, eels, roasted potatoes, red herrings, Yarmouth bloaters, save- 
loys, sandwiches, pickled salmon, savoury pies, plum-pudding. Every spe- 
cies of buvadle, from humble ‘‘pop ” to imperict tokay, ale, porter, cider, 
perry, lemonade, ginger-beer, and spruce. Boot 1s with ginger-bread, nuts, 
oranges, pears, apples, taffey, peppermint-drops, barley-sugar, kisses, and 
lollipops’ All kinds of beggars, trampers, strollers, gipsies, singers, dan- 
cers, and mountebanks. 





tisement was unique; it talked of coats which would fascinate the most 
fastidious of heiresses—of waistcoats that would convert a bumpkin into a} 
Brummell—a drayman into a D’Orsay—of green “ cut-aways” that would | 
transform an unswerving pedestrian into a confirmed equestrian—of cloaks 
that would confer upoa a clerk the dignity of a don—of Mackintosh capes | 
that sheltering the wearer from the weather, formed a portable cab by day, | 
and an operatic umbrella by night. Then we saw advertised tariff surar, | 
tariff tea, tariff cheese, (American produce,) and tariff clocks. The Tower 
Hamlets, of which Whitechapel forms ano inconsiderable part, onght, in | 
gratitude, to return two supporters of Sir Robert Peel’s goverment to Par- | 
liament, for, according to their advertisements, the very greatest benelit has | 
been conferred upon the public by the worthy baronet's tariff. 

Whilst ruminating over the tariff question and the prospects of the agri- | 
culturalist, an idea flashed across our mind that the League might adopt ae 
notice similar to one that may be daily found in the advertising columns o 
the Morning Herald, and which literally runs as follows :— 


“Er iCACIOUS CURE FOR CORNS, BY AN EXPERIENCED PRAC- 


TITIONER. | 
\ R. EISENBERG, may be consulted daily from 10 o’clock until 4, at h's | 
LVL residence, Spring Gardens.” 
Now, if this were merely headed— 


“CORN ERADICATED BY AN EXPERIENCED PRACTITIONER, | 
COVENT GARDEN.” 
and addressed to the landowners and farmers of England, the following 
copies of testimonials, waich we traascribe from the advertisement, would 
be equally applicable to the political chiropodist :— 
“From THE MARQUIS oF * * *, 
“The League have extracted my corn trom every foot (of land) with ex- 
traordinary skill. (Signed) la ad 
‘* From tHe Ricur Hon. THe Ear or * * * *, 
** [ certify that the League have effectually removed all my corn with great 
dexterity. (Signed) ~ 
“From tus Ricgur Hon. Lorp * *. 
**[ have to certify that the League have completely annihilated some 
corns which have been hereditary in my family for many years, and that they 
have shown that skilland knowledge which have procured them so very de- 
served a reputation. (Signed) siphar ps 
‘From Squire * * *, 
** The League have got rid of all my corn; I have not an acre (query, by 
printer’s devil, acher ?) left. (Signed) gM Py 
In addition to the above authenticated testimonials, and to many thousands 
more in the possession of the League, they can confidently give references 
to the first practitioners of the highest standing in the corn market.” 
Talking, or rather writing of ** puffs,” those of our friend George R bins 
always excepted, there are few that are richer than the following, which 





The head- 
ind consisted of one word, ‘ Niagara,” in capitals an inch and a half lonz; 
and then the eloquence of the man of measures—the ninth portion of a hu- | 
man being—Droke out in the following rhapsody :— 

** Like the rush of the mighty waters of Niagara, bearing everything 
in its course, so has been the rua of trade at Oak Hall during the last year 
and a half.” 

But to return to our ramble in the east. Leaving the Whitechapel and 
Bow road, I turned to my right towards Stepney Green, which spot, as weil 
as the adjacent streets, was one dense mass of moving people. There was 
an unintermitting noise and din—men bawling, women screaming, children 
shrieking, donkeys braying, gongs sounding, trumpets playing, cymbals 
clashing, organs grinding, bagpipes droning, and fiddles squeaking. 

The two principal streets leading to the Green were decorated with flags 
and laurel-leaves; the popular games being “ shying” at snufl-boxes upon 
sticks, and shooting for nuts. The owners of these gaudily painted targets | 
with a bull’s-eye, and some half dozen circles marked with figures, told the 
sportsmen that, fora halfpenay a shot, they would receive forty nuts, if they | 
** vos fortunate enough for to hit the bull’s-eye,” and a proportionate num- | 
ber for the other circle. A small fowling, or rathor “ nutting” piece was | 
then placed in the hands of the shooter, with a copper cap, and loaded with | 
a sharp-pointed iron arrow. With what anxiety was the countenance of 
many a young Tyro depicted,as he cocked his piece of ordnance, looked 
along the barrel, and pulled the trigger! ‘ Bad luck this time, sir; you'll | 
have better next,’ said the proprietor of the * shooting gallery,” as he azain 
loaded the piece. At last perseverance js rewarded, the bull’s-eye is hit, | 
and, to use an old familiar phrase, it is nuts tothe juvenile Tell, The most | 
inveterate sportsman, aiter a successful day’s deer-stalking in the Highlands, 
in which two noble ‘ten-tyned” stags have fallen to his unerring aim, | 
never felt half so proud of his prowess, as the young urchin I saw did, at 
pocketing the prize of forty nuts. 

Upon consulting the proper authorities, I found that it is only owo years | 
ago that Stepney Fair, which for five-and-tweaty years had laid uader the 
magisterial interdict, was revived ; and certainly, upon this occasion, it was | 
renewed with all its pristine grandeur. Two large fields were appropriated | 
to the fair, which are seperated from each other by Charles-street. In the | 
first, called Manor Field, behind the Prince of Wales Tavern, facing the 
Thames Police Court, was a splendidly decorated booth, called ** The Crown | 
and Anchor,” belonging to Gipsey Stevens, the Essex higuler. This mon- | 
ster booth was 350 feet in length, and 50 feet in breadth, and after sunset 
Here the 
polka was danced in a manner worthy of Almack’s. Beckett and Hicks, of 
The Cricketers, in London-street, also kept up the dad/ with great effect. 
The fair itself had every sort of show, trom Price’s Equestrian and Gym- | 
nastic Compauy, which bore off the belt, down to the humblest penny | 
‘* don’t-blow-on-the-glasses ” exhibition of the battle of Hong-Kong in 
* Chiney.” The veteran Clarke, well known in Bartlemy Fair, pitched a 
tent for horsemanship, scenes 1n the circle, tight-rope dancing, and vaulting, | 
and was only rivalled by a name well kaown in the legitimate and illegiti- 
mate dramatic world—Price. The above-mentioned Price, Paterson, and | 
Johnson, opened a theatre, where the national drama was performed with 
the most brilliant success; and ** The Way-side Murder: or Blood will have 
Blood ’—a domestic drama of overwhelming itaterest—with the comic pan- | 
tomine of ** The Blind Beggar of Bethnal Green: or, Harlequin Cresus,” 
were acted no less than four-and-tweaty times during the day. ‘Then there 
was Hyltoa’s menagerie of ‘* undomitable, untameable hanimals, wot never | 
vet was seen ina tranquil state ;” the sagacious elephant, the undaunted 
lion, the wary lynx, the pelican of the wilderness, ‘* wot feeds its voung out 


of that city, recommending the attraction of his tailor’s shop. 
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dy than there is stars in the furmament,” the laughing hyena, ‘* wet grins 
and bears it.” There were a horde of perambulating tradesmen, with gal- 
vauic rings, music for the deaf, and periwinkles for the million. I was 
rather amused at a conversation between a costermonger and a “* gent,” who 
was “blading ” it not a little in a hired dog-cart, with a horse whose legs 
had evideatly seen better days. 


it?s rhumatis’; if so, the rings’ll do the trick, and uo mistake.” 
Here might be seen a wandering ballad-monger, “ with a yard and a halt 
of songs for a halfpenny:” ‘‘ The Coal-black Rose,” * Misletoe Bough, 

“Jenny Jones,” “The fine old English Gentleman,” ‘* Woodman spare 
that Tree,” ** Marble Halls,” “* Ere around the huge old Oak,” “ Fareweil, 
my trim-built Wherry,” ‘ Black-eyed Susan,” ‘I’m Jolly Dick the Lamp- 








f the eee of this once far-famed place of amusement. The fair- 
Yard as one of “Uimss 4s a period to waich the humbler classes looked 

|" to pleasure.+ relaxation from servitude and labor, It was a time de- 
“erly the merch ont present-making, flirtation, and innocent recreation. 
“UC, chean blic improvement (!) has made such rapid strides, that 
» publications, (many of the most questionable morality,) gin- 


lighter,” and ** Hot Codlins.” There stood a shabby-genteel sort of a gent, 
in a very seedy suit of what had once been black, who was hawking about 
books of conundrums, price only one penny, contaming every riddle, from 
he Sphinx of old, down to the last ,‘ give it up” ef Billy Black’s. One or 
wo attracted my attention, and which the vendor, in a deep-toned, gin-drink- 
ng voice, gave us as follows:— 





we quote from a New York paper, and which was adopted by the ‘* Stultz” | 


| course, the story was soon magnified to an alarming extent. 


any effect, further than keeping the hyena at bay. 


‘given up his corpus to the hyen 


of its own breast,” the wonderfal leopard, which *‘ has more spotsin its bo- | 


“‘T say, old chap,” cried a costermonger, ‘‘ vhy don’t yer buy galwanic | 
rings for that ’ere oss—he goes awful eripply upon his four legs? Mayhap | 


It is almost impossible to give a guess at the number present; suffice it to 
say, that all were in tne highest spirits, and gaiety and good humor perva- 
ded every countenance. Occasionally, it is trae, the crowd roundsomefa- 


_vorite booth, or exhibition, was so full that some unlucky wight found it ab- 


solutely necessary to lay shoulders to in right good earnest, frequently at 
the expense of a coat-tail, a sleeve, shoe, hat, black eve, streaming probo- 
cis, or some such mishap; the only consolation for which, he received was 
—** All’s fair in fair time,” or, “ You’d better go home and tell your mother 
to chain up Ugly!” 

According to an official statement in the newspapers, we find that both 
Greenwich and Stepney Fairs terminated on Wednesday night at twelve 
o’clock, and those places were soon cleared of the multitudes present. 
There was not a single instance of personal outrage at either place. The 
total number of charges fro-: Stepney Fair, including four petty gamblers, 
were eleven only, and they were not of the slightest importance. The mul- 
titudes who attended Stepney Fair each day were immense. From White- 
chapel church to Stepney church, every street was crowded with people, 
and every house was filled with the holiday folks. The receipts of the 
siowmen and the landlords of houses of public entertainment were very 
grea’. Every exhibition was ‘ only a penny,” with the exception of Price’s 
Equestrian Circus, where sixpence was charged for the pit and threepence 
forthe gallery, Notwithstanding these comparatively high prices, fifteen 
thousand persons visited the performances. 

London New Sporting Magazine fer November. 


AN HYENA HUNT NEAR ALGIERS. 


BY MARTER HARRY. 








The following account of a ‘* skrimmage” with the African hyena was 
given to me by a Lieutenant in the French service, who had accompanied 
his regiment in the campaign against the Arabs, and who was one of the 
party engaged in the encounter: 

The regiment was bivouacked in a bleak desert spot, and the watch-fires 
had been lighted for night, when a roar of a wild beast caused every one to 
get under arms with all possible speed, as it is a very common stratagem to 
the Arabs to approach acamp under false colors, such as being covered 
with the skin of some animal, or imitating its roar or peculiar noise. In 
this instance, however, it turned out to be no Arab; but a magnificent 
hyena, whose gaping jaws the sentry soon perceived at no very great dis- 
tance from him. 

By no means relishing an attack from a quadruped foe as well as a biped 
one, the awakened warriors gave the hyena a volley, taking as good an aim 
as the darkness of the night, lit up only by the flickering glares of the 
watch-fires, would allow. It was, however, by no meansaderdly dis- 
charge; for the hyena having been graciously pleased to indulge in his 
own peculiar cachination, toddled off apparently unhurt, to his own do- 
minions, 

Finding themselves liable to be again attacked by wild beasts in the 
night, extra guards were put on; but nothing of consequence happened. 
On the following morning it was agreed upon, by about a dozen of the offi- 
cers and men, to explore the rocks w'tich lay close at hand, in order to dis- 
cover, if possible, the retreat of iast night’s intruder, who had so unceremo- 
niously broken in on their slumbers, and caused such a general panic. 
For this purpose each armed himself as if he were going to support a six 
months’ siege. Pistols, muskets, and swords were supplied to the party, 
and accompanied by two dogs of the African bloodhound species, they 


| sallied forth, bent on destroying the novel foe. 


The rocks were soon reached, and carefully and cautiously each nook 
and cranny examined during about acouple of hours, without success. 
The barking of one of the dogs, who had separated himself from the party, 
intimated shortly that something was on foot, and in the direction of the 
sounds the party quickly proceeded. At the mouth of acave, formed by an 
aperture between two rocks, appeared the grinning countenance of the gen- 
tleman whom they had come after; whilst the dogs, evidently half afraid of 
ai attack, were contenting themselves by keeping aloof, and making all the 
noise in their power. 

Immediately, with that impetuosity so characteristic of Frenchmen, eve- 
ry one discharged his piece in the direction of the protruding ‘* frontis- 
piece” of the foe, which, being the only part visible, was not very easily to 
be hit; consequently no damage was done, and the hyena, taking advan- 
tate of the time that must be taken in re-loading, determined to makea 
sortie, and gallantly bore down upon the company of crapauds. It now be- 
came their tura to act on the defensive, which some prepared to do by fix- 
ing their bavonets, whilst others, thinking discretion to be the better part 
of valour, and that a death in battle against a hyena was not equally glorious 
as that against an Arab, took most determinedly to their heels, and never 
topped to look back until they reached the camp, where, as a matter ol 
In the mean 
time, the hyena having emerged from his dea, stared for a moment or two 
on the soldiers who still remained, and on their shining bayonets, and, 
cantering by them, at once fell upon the dogs, to whom he had apparently 
taken an evident dislike in their /ife-time, however much he might relish 


them for an agreeable sort of déjeuner. At first these dogs defended them- 


‘selves most gallantly, keeping clear of his jaws by seemingly a miracle, and 


attacking him in front and rear at the same time. Whilst this conflict was 
going on, the soldiers took advantage of it to re-load, and had just succeed- 
ed in doing so, when the first dog was caught in the gripe of the hyena, 
and laid lifeless at his feet, being bitten almost in two. The remaining ani- 
mal, finding himsel{ the sole object of attack, adopted Hudibras’s notion of 
‘*He who fights and runs away, 
May live to fight another day ;” 
so, putting his tail between his legs, he made off with all possible speed. 
The hyena having found everything going on in his favor, now turned his 
attention to the lords of creation, and showed evident symptoms of disputing 
the said “lordship” with them. The party now commenced “ file firing,” 
by which means the first man who fired would have time to reload before 
the last man had discharged his piece; but they made a pretty piece of bu- 
siness of it, having dischared about a dozen rounds each, without scarcely 
Any English sports- 
man, after such an exposé of his ** acrotormentarian” skill, would have 
a to be masticated, in sheer disgust with 
himself: but not so with the “ Johnnies:” as their ammunition decreased, 
k at the main chance, viz.—a means whereby to es- 


they commenced to loo! 


cape; whilst the animal was apparently only reconnoitring to see where 


| he might find a point of attack most advantageously, and which a few flesh 


wounds had caused him to put into execution with as much expedition as 


possible. 
It was pla 
mediately commence “‘ laughing, 


more serious, for bbe dtd afi \e 
‘‘ There was a lurking devil in his smile, 


which his long, pointed, white teeth too truly and fearfully indicated. At 
‘length he choose an opportunity for an attack, and charged most manfully; 


in to see when a ball by accident struck him, for he would im- 
’ at which the crapauds invariably looked 


‘but his selected opponent Was ready te receive him, and in a second more 
the bayonet of one of the men had pierced his throat, the impetus with 
‘which he had rushed on the “line” had, of course, borne the man to the 
| ground; and hyena, soldier, and musket were for a second or two rolling 
over each other on the rocks, in most admired confusion. The hyena was 
the only one of the party seriously damaged ; his struggles had only caused 
the bayonet to penetrate further in, whilst the astonished Frenchman, 
having regained his legs, began to console himself for his upset, bruises, 
and defeat, by sacréing his antagonist. 
The horrible account that the “runaways” had given at the camp, of 
the straggle that was going on between the hyena and the remainder of the 
arty, induced about fifty or sixty men to proceed, full equipped and armed, 
in the direction of the scene of action; and should this force not be effec- 
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486 The Spirit of the Cimes. 


tive. it was arranged that one of the small field-pieces, with a suitable 
det«chment of artillery, should be sent oui against the belligerent quadru- 
ped, who, poor devil! was entirely in the dark as to what had prevoked 
such uncalled-for treatment against him. 

It had now ceased to bea party of sport: it was becoming one of duty. 
Commanding officers actually entered the hyena’s proceedings in the order- 
ly-book, and orders were issued for a general turn out in case the present 
detachment did not succeed in putting astop to the “laughing” of the 
facetious foe. 

The application of ‘cold steel” had excited the temperament of the 
hyena in no slight degree ; and as soon ss he disencumbeced himself from 
it, he charged every one that came across his path, but luckily very harm- 
lessly, as is generally and almost unaccountably the case in a conflict be- 
tween man and beast: whether it is from man’s greater agility and presence 
of mind, I know not; but I have seen a person aciually extricate himself 
from the gripe of a tiger and the proboscis of an elephant, when in appear- 
ance no earthly power could save them. 

It was just atthis juncture that the addition force arrived: the rocks 
were covered with the blood of the hyena, which was at first mistaken for 
that of their wounded comrades, and in revenge for which fierce was the 
onslaught on the imagined destroyer. A stray bullet, at last, out of some 
forty that riddled the striped skin of the common enemy, pierced a vital 
part, snd the hyena fell, covered with wounds, if not with glory. This 
was a great feat accomplished in the ideas of the French, who returned 
with the remaining portion of the defunct anim.l to camp, from whence 
** Johnny” issued on the morrow to wage war with a more crafty, if not a more 
dangerous foe London (New) Sporting Mag. for Nov. 


GAMING, GAMING-HOUSES, AND GAMESTERS. 

The first house established in London for the game of rouge et noir.—then 
newly introduced from Paris,—was opened about the year 1815, in Pall Mall, 
under the auspices aud direction of a person known as Paul Roubel, who hav 
ing witnessed the operations and successes of the game in the French capital, 
determined to try a similar speculation in London; and for this purpose in 
conjunction with a considerable capitalist, took a capacious mansion in the 
situation described, which he opened in the extravagant style of Parisian fash 
ion. The arrangements of the establishment were of the most approved and 
attractive kind. Wines and refreshments of every kind were constantly and 
liberally supplied, and every possible study and attention paid to the conveni- 
ence of the visitors, The times were favourable to the spec lation: the ces 
sation of hostilities with France and other powers had brought a great influx of 
foreigvers to the British capital; and such persons, being somewhat accustomed 
to the excitement and indulgence of play, failed not to avail themselves of the 
opportunity, and became great patrons of and contributors to, the establish 
ment. The game soon became pretty generally known amongst the fashionables 
and idlers of the West End, and great play, and consequent profits, resulted to 
the proprietors. 

Old Roubel was a man of extraordinary character, doatingly fond of money, 
but most obsequious in manner, and polite in his personal attention to the fre- 
quenters of his table. He was a kind of Sir Pertinax M’Sycophant, who would 
bow himself into the very bowels of a rich patron; and he even carried his 
politeness to the doubtful extreme of congratulating such visitors on the event 
of their having won his money. The conning old fellow would watch, and 
could tell the result of almost every man’s play ; and he would invariably place 
himself in the way of a fortunate adventurer about to make his exit from the 
scene of action, and, in the most supercilious terms of respect, express bis 
great delight that his visitor had been so successful; but no sooner had the 
party departed from within hearing, than the avarice of the man changed the 
key-note of his expression, and he would emphatically give utterance to the 
very charitable wish that the fortunate party had broken his.neck ere so suc- 
cessful a result should have attended him. 

‘This establishment was very extensive in its arrangements, and attended 
with a heavy outlay and expenditure. {!t embraced the engagement of six or 
eight persons employed in the operations of the game, and the superintendence 
and inspection of the table, each of whom received a salary of five or six pounds 
per week, and a per centage amongst them on the profits resulting to the pro- 
prietors. In addition to such officials, there were several waiters, porters, aud 
other servants. Play commenced at two o’clock inthe afternoon, and continued 
(frequently without in:ermission) until two or three on the following morning. 
The total outlay and expenditure of the house was estimated at £150 per 
week, or about £8060 per annum, over and above which a very large profit ac- 
crued to the bankers. 

The success of old Roubel and his party soon brought other adventurers into 
the field. Several establishments were simultaneously opened in the immediate 
Vicinity, each contending with the other in the costly style of its arrangements 
and accommodation, and with its display of tempting amount of capital The 
principal houses were Fielder’s, at the north-east corner of Bennett Street, St. 
James’s; Taylor's, No. 57, Pall Mall; two establishments, kept by Bennctt 
and Oldfield (of which one was situated No. 28, Bury Street, for morning, the 
other in Pall Mall, for evening play ;) Holdsworth’s, No. 5, King Street, St. 
James's; and Davis's, No. 10 in the same street. There were two or three 
others also of inferior grade. 

‘The first in public favour was Fielder’s, which was distinguished for the liber 
ality displayed in the suppers, wines, and refreshments nightly provided, and 
which, in conjunction with the handsome and commodious arrangements of the 
place, failed not to attract the élite of company. Fielder and his partners were 
men of liberal policy in their pursuits, and never backwark in their accommo- 
dations of money to persons under loss; nor were they ever importunate in 
their demands for repayment: the return was left tothe convenience of the 
borrower, and his own honourable feeling, under more favourable results 
Fielder himself was a plain spoken, but ordinarily well behaved man, observant 
of all due respect to his visitors; but he laboured under the infirmity of a most 
irritable mind and hasty temper, which frequently led him into warm encour ter 
with some one or other unfortunate player, giving sudden and impulsive ex 
pression to his mortification under loss, and having no very respective cons‘d- 








and paid for the lesson. His eccentric and systematic habit excited for atime 
some attention at the table ; but the novelty wore off in time, and the formali- 
ty of the dressing case was thought no more of than the appearance of a pock- 
et book. 

Moore gives eloquent expression to the fact, that 


* One clear idea waken'd in the breast 
By memory's magic, lets in all the rest.” 


so, by recurrence to one or two examples of peculiar character, recollection is 
awakened to many strange instances and acts familiar to, and connected with, 
Fielder’s establishment. Nevercin memory be dead to the extraordinary 
manner in which the gallant Captain H——, of the navy, was accustomed to 
give vent to his mortification under his losses. He would deliberately, and 
under little or no appearance of angry excitement, rise from the table and walk 
upto the fire place, over the handsome marble chimney-piece of which stuod 
a magnificent glass. Opposite to this he would very frequently place himself, 
and with his shadowed portrait, as c:eated by the reflective powers of the mir- 
ror, would he hold angry and emphatic converse and remonstrance, the sub- 
stance reminding the shadow of the resolutions made before commencing play ; 
and so excited would he often become in such conference with his other self, 
that he woa'd sometimes assume the most menacing attitudes of pugilistic 
chastisement, and bestow on himself no very complimentary epithets, as due to 
his folly and imprudence. Strange as was such conduct, it was considered as 
une of the many infirmities that peculiarly exhibit themselves in individua's, 
under the trials and excitements of play. II!-timed mirth would op such occa 
sions lead most probably to serious results; independently of which, gentle- 
manly feeling would control any thoughtless outbreak. The gentleman re- 
ferred to is of high standing in society, of amiable disposition and generous 
heart, and universally respected _He is still living, as the writer of this inof- 
fensive anccdote can testify, and looking almost as young, certainly as well in 
health, as whea, twenty six years ago, his corporeal threatened his incorporeal, 
before the mirror in Bennett Street, with a broken head. 


Equally vivid in recollection is the eccentricity of the gallant but infatuated 
Captain P , of the navy, a relation of the distinguished admiral and hero 
of his name. The Captain was one of the most bold and desperate players of 
the day, and as frequently operated tothe destruction of banks as the banks 
broke him, with the difference only that he would lose his whole capital at one 
sitting, without any rescrve for another venture. Such was his impradence, 
th..t his resources were almost invariably risked in their gross amount, and too 
frequently lost as they came to hand; and though he would occasionally, and 
not unfrequently, from small sums run into large amounts by daring and suc 
cessful play, yet, lacking all prudence, he would recklessly venture the whole 
of such amount ona subsequent opportunity, and in the same rash and iniem- 
perate manner. One annecdote will serve at once to illustrate his occasional 
extraordinary good fortune, and his habitual imprudence at play :—the cecur- 
rence took place also at Fielder’s. The Captain had lost a few pounds in the 
ordinary course of the game, and having no further supply of cash at command, 
he sat for some time a mute observer of the proceedings. Having remained 
thus inactive for some time, he suddenly thrust his hands into the recesses of 
his waistcoat pockets, and drew thereout silver amounting to four shillings and 
sixpence (being sixpence only short of a crown), which he hastily staked on 
one of the colours. ‘The event was successful, as were many succeeding ones, 
and the gallant Captain won very considerable on the deal. Finding himself 
thus most unexpectedly in funds again, he‘commenced the next deal in his usu- 
1 bold style, and at the termination of it his capital had miraculously increased 
to an amount exce:ding five hundred pounds. Not content, however, with 
whai most men would have considered, and been satisfied with, as a most 
bountiful and especial mark of Fortune's favour, the Captain continued his 
specu'ations, aod ultimately, from the small capital of four shillings and six- 
peace, absolutely realized between eleven and twelve hundred pounds, with 
which cum he was absolutely compelled to retire, the bank having closed its 
op’ rations for the night, under a general run of ill fortune. The Captain was 
in high spirits ; and, after taking supper, with the accompaniment of a bottle 
of claret, and liberally feeing the servants of the establishment, he made his 
way towards home. On the following night he returned to the attack, and, 
most unwisely, with one thousand pounds of the money he had won. Luck 
was decidedly against him, and he speedily lost every shilling. He wasa man 
of most eccentric and impulsive character, and under the disappointment and 





dicrous observations that ever dropped on the ear of man. 
alluded to, under the mortification of so severe a reverse, he, on the disap- 
pearance of his last stake of fifty pounds, let fly a broadside of the most inco~ 
berent nautical imprecations, and making one spring, jumped through the cane 
work of the chair on which he had been sitting 
pressible mirth of the company, who, alhough indisposed to laugh at the mis 

fortunes of the gallant officer, found it impossible to restrain the risible im 

pulse occasioned by the Captain's ludicrous position. Happily a good effect 
was produced by the event; for the Captain, finding himse!f in so droll and 
singular a state, immediately gave way to the full mirth of the moment, and 
half forgot his losses, which, it must be remarked, seldom preyed very heavily 
on his elastic spirits. He was indeed, a noble, brave, and generous hearted 
creature, and, but for his unfor.:unate and excessive Jove of play, would doubt 

less ere this have arrived at the highest honours of his profession; instead of 
which, he lost connections, friends, and the fairest expectations of fortune. 
The Captain was related to the late Mr. A , of St. James’s Square, a gen- 
tleman of great wealth, and who is said to have been most generous in his life 
time to his improvident kinsman ; but, knowing his fatal passion for pay, and 
being convinced that any fortune bequeathed to him would be wasted in such 
fatal indulgence, he is said to have confined his bequest to an annuity sufficient 
to provide against absolute want. The Captain's errors are reported to have 
worked most favourably to the fortunes of a worthy Baronet, late in high Com- 
mission of the Peace (ard formerly himself a little addicted to the amusements 
of the gaming-table), who stepped into a much larger property than he might 
have done, had the Captain been a more wise and prudent man. 








eration for the house and its proprietors The easily excited disposition o° 
Fielder was ever ready to construe this into direct personal insult. He never 
could be reasoned into conviction that a man losing his money was privileged 
and allowed great latitude of observation under ill foitune ; and his incapabii'y 
to control his temper on such occasions often brought him into an unenviable 
position. Once in particular, a noble Marquis (who has since succeeded to his 
ances'ral dukedom, and whose pride of birth and rank never at any time per- 
mitted him to be very condescending or complimentary to a person in Fielder's 
position,) having lost his money, vented bis mortification by oaths and epithets 
on the prajrietors. Fielder's irascibility was not to be controlled ; he broke 
out Into pretty free terms of remonstrance with the Marquis, who thereupon 
most unceremoniously knocked him down Recovering his p sition, he turned 
to at the noble, and fought manfully, but in vain. The Marquis was young, 
tell, and of athletic form ; his opponent getting into years, too fleshy in body, 
and much too violent in temper for successful eucounter. As may be supposed, 
therefore, he received some punishment ; but the interposition of the company 
prevented any very serious consequences 
At this house very considerable sums of money were continually played for, 
the stakes being from a crown to a hundred pounds. Major A y was one 
of the most constant visitors, and his speculations were of magnitude in amount. 
He was a devotee to the game of rouge et noir, and usually most calm and 
collected in his mode of play. His custom was to take his seat at the table, 
and in the first instance to take from a small silk note case a certain number of 
five, ten, and twenty-pound notes, amounting to two or three huvdred pounds 
With these he would coolly commence his operations of play, seldom making 
an observation, or addressing himself to any person at the table. If fortune 
was against him, and he lost the amount of such capital, he very deliberately, 
and free from all excitement, had recourse to his pocket for a second supply, 
which was usually contained in a larger note case of similar make, and con- 
sisted of notes of fifty and one hundred pounds vaue. This second capital he 
would risk in the same cool and collected manner, either to win or loose a very 

















SPORTING BOOKS 

IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY. 
1. Hungers Prevention: or the whole art of Fowling, by Gervase 
Markham; Walton’s Complete Angler, and Venable’s Experienced 
Angler, 3 vols. in one, printed in 1655, a very rare and curious old 
book —plates,.occcsccccescccccccccccscrccccsccccesccceceees $10 OO 
The Horse and the Hound, their various uses and treatment, with 
instructions in Horsemanship, and a treatise on Horse dealing, Svo, $3 00 
3. The Rod and the Gun, being two treatises on Angling and Shoot- 

ing, by James Wilson, and by the Author of the ‘* Oakley Shoot- 

SOE” CUO. GE vctdhd oo00b5 re viveds dewaedecen o000e.93 00 
4. The Shootey’s Hand-Book, being a treatise on Shooting, by the 

Author of the ‘ Oakley Shooting Code.”.......cceeee eeeeeee Bl 50 
5. 4 Dictionary of Sports, or Companion to the Field, the Forest, 

and the River-side, by Harry Harewood........... sige sesh ee SO 
6. The Shooter's Guide, or Complete Sportsman’s Companion, by B. 

fs - $100 
7. The Sporting Skeich Book illustrated with 11 engravings, by P. 
Ss 


w 


Poa RHPINR cg AON.g BVO G cere vetors censvsbssdeccscsedocncecreGe 10 
The Shooter’s Manual, or the Art of Shooting Flying, etc., by 
FOND. TYG s'c cnn 60h 56 0 essesccedse cecdeses .-. $031 

9. Canine Pathology, or a description of the diseases of Dogs, with 
their causes, symptons, and curative treatment, with a Natural 


History of the Dog, by Delabene Blaine, Svo...... - +2 50 


10. The Dog and the Sportsman, embracing the uses, breeding, 


training, diseases, etc., etc.. of the Dog, by P. S. Skinner, 12mo.$0 75 
Nov. 26, 





CAREY & HART’S LIBRARY 





OF HUMOROUS AMERICAN WORKS, WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY DARLEY. 


considerable sum. It not unfrequently happened that good fortune attended his Tt subscribers will shortly publish a series of American Works under 


first risk ; and, on the other hand, it as frequently occurred that he lost the 
whole contents of his two note cases,—from £1000 to £1500. Under either 
result, and independent of the considerati+n of loss or gain, he was an admira- 
ble customer to the bank, regard being had to the fact that, in the course of 
every three deals, or about eighty-seven cou ps, it is calculated that two events 
of trente et un aprés will oecur, on each of which occasions the player forfeits 
to the bank one half of his stake, as the conventional per-centage or advantage 
of the game; so that every player absolutely pays to the bank every three 
deals a certain per-centage, equal to one clear stake of whatever amount he 
may be playing,—a basis on which may be formed a pretty clear estimate of 
the amount nightly paid by such a player as the gentleman alluded to, whose 
average stake could not be less than twenty pounds, and who would frequently 
continue his speculations for hours at a sitting. 
Another remark«ble player at Fielder’s was Sir George C \ Bart, of am- 
ple fortane, and at that time an officer in the guards. He usually arrived in 
his carriage, on alighting from which his servant handed to him a very hand 
some dressing case, which he took with him to the scene of play ; then seating 
himself at the table, he would place it beside him, and take out cash as he 
from time to time required it. he Baronet was by no means a rash or extrav- 
agant se to He appeared to take much pleasure in the game’s variety, and 
in the endeavour to bring the occurrence of events within the rule of calcula- 
tion ; bat, ma oer} eds who before and since have wasted time and 
talent upon the delusive problem, he continually arrived at the opposite proof, 





the above title, which they think will be fully equal to any of the nu- 


merous vols. of humorous works heretofore issued by them. They will be 
illustrated by Childs, Herrick, Gilbert, Brightly, Kinnersly, &c., from 
OriGtInaL Desicns by Daruey. 


Each volume will be complete in itself, and will be sold separate ; the 


following will shortly appear. 
Vol. I.—Price 50 Cents.— Theatrical Apprenticeship and Anecdotal Re- 


collections of Sou. Smiru, Esq., Comedian, Lawyer, &c., &c., with 
eight original designs, 


Vol. I].—Price 50 Cents.—Pickings from the Portfolio of the Reporter 


of the New Orleans “ Picayune,” with 8 humorous designs. 


Vol. I1].—Price 50 Cents.—My Shooting-Boxr, by FRanxk ForRESTER, 


with original designs. 


Vol. IV.—Price 50 Cents.—.4unt Patty’s Scrap-Bag, by Carnorine Lee 


Hentz, author of the ‘*‘ Mob Cap,” &c., with designs by Darley. 


Vol. V.—Price 50 Cents.—4 Quarter Race in Kentucky, and other 


Stories, by W. T. Porter, Esq., Editor of the “ Big Bear of Arkan- 

sas,” &c., &c. Carey & Harr, 
Philadelphia, Dec. 1, 1845. Publishers. 
(i Vol. I will be published in afew days—a remittance of Two Dol- 


lars, directed to Carey & Hart, Philadelphia, will entitle the person to re- 
ceive the above five volumes or five copies of any separate volume. 


[dec6.] 











T. S. Cummings, Esq., N. A. 
J. R. Walter, Esq. 
| Dr. M. Levett. 





ton House on Tuesday, the 4th instant, at half past 2 P. M. 
|\—— 


vexation of loss, would give utterance to ths most extraordinary oaths and lu- | 
On the occasion | 


There he stuck, to the irre- } Also fancy clothes for race and trotting 


A NEW WORK BY “TOMOWEN!» * 
HE MYSTERIES OF THE BACKWOODS, by T. B. Tuorpr, Esq 
author of ** Tom Owen the Bee Hunter,” ‘* Big Bear of Arkansas,” ao, 
with Illustrations from original designs by Darley, complete in one volume. 
price 50 cents. i9stur; , ° 
CAREY & HART, Philadelphia, will publish the above work on the 12h 
of December next.—Orders are respectfully solicited. 
§g A remittance of Two Dollars will pay for five copies, or Nine Dollars 
for twenty-five copies. 
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PARK THEATRE. 


HE Public is respectfully informed that Mr. and Mrs. KEAN will perform every 
T night the ensuing week, and will commence their engagement on Monday evening 
Dec. 8, in the tragedy of ION- lon, Mrs. Kean ; Adrastes, Mr. Kean, ’ 

Boxes $1—Pit, 50 cts.—Galiery, 25 cts. Doors open at 6} o'clock, and curtain wijj 

ise precisely at 7. 
“y i A limited number of season tickets may be obtained at the Box- office. 
ERNACLE—TEMPLETON’S FAREWELL. 

N TUESDAY NERT, DECEMBER 9, Mr. TEMPLETON begs to announce with 
O gratitude to his liberal patrous (the public) of New York, that in consequence of 
his projected tour to the South, he reluctantly makes his farewell bow, ard gives his 
last entertainment, (for several months,) in New York, on TUESDAY nxt, the oth 
inst., when he will have the honor of singing English, Irish, Scotch, Itali:.n, German, 
and American Songs and Scenas. 

For particulars, see programmes, , : 

Doors open at7 Tocommence at 8o’clock and terminate at 10. Tickets and pro. 
grammes may be had at the Music Stores, and at the doors. Tickets 50 cents. Books 
of the words, price 124 cents each, to be had at the doors. 

Mr. Templeton will also a the above Entertainment at the GOTHIC HALL, 
BROOKLYN, on THURSDAY, the 11th instant, being his farewell and last appearance 
for several months. (Dec. 6.] 
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COMPLIMENTARY CONCERT. : 
T a meeting held (pursuant to previous call, by some of the leading members of the 
musical profession,) on Tuesday last, the 2d of December, at the Coliseum, for the 
aunpeliat taking steps for arranging a Complimentary Concert, as a testimonial to the 
unwearied zeal, and candid judgment of Mr. A. D. Paterson, Editor of the Anglo-Ameri- 
can, in this city, upon the subjects of Music, and the Fine Arts in general, 

HER B. WYMAN, Esq,, in the Chair 

GEORGE LODER, Secretary ; ' 

It was resolved, ; 

Ist. That this meeting consider Mr. A. D. Paterson well deserving the thanks of all 
professors and amateurs of the arts, for his constant and anxious solicitude for their en- 
couragement ; and of the public generally, for his endeavors to promote the cultivation 
of that which adorns and gratifies social life. 

2nd. That a Complimentary Concert be tendered to Mr. A D. Paterson, which shall 
be of a style of grandeur and interest indicative of the sense which this meeting would 
express oftheir approbation and respect for him. ; 

3rd. That Messrs. U. C. Hill, George Loder, J. L. Ensign, A. Dodworth, Alfred Bou- 
cher, H. C. Timm, Thomas Goodwin, Luther B. Wyman, and D.G Ettienne, be re- 
quested to prepare a programme, and arrange such matters as may be necessary to car- 
ry out the designs of this meeting, at their earliest convenience. 

“4th That Henry Jessop, Esq., be requested to act as Treasurer, and that the follow- 
ing gentlemen, who have offered their services, be appointed a committee, with power 
te add to their numbers, whose business shall be to forward the ends of this meeting in 
giving interest an eclat thereto. 1PM 
A. Barclay, Esq., H. B. M. Consul and Ex- A. Rieff, Esq. 

President of the St. George’s Society of H. Otto, Esq. 

New York. O. H. Mildeberger, Esq 
W. D. Cuthbertson, Esq., President of the Dr. V. Mott, Jun. 

St. George’s Society. T. S. Chambers, Esq. 

Thomas Dixon, Esq., Ex-President of do. A. Stodart, Esq. 
Joseph Fowler, Esq , do do. Charles Vyse, Esq. 
Henry Jessop, Esq., Ist Vice Presidentof Edward Payson, Esq. 
do. Joseph Rhodes, Esq. 
Septim 1s Crooks, Esq., 2nd Vice President R. 8. Seaton, Esq. 

of dc MUSIC COMMITTEE :— 

Robert Bage, Esq., Treasurer of do. U. C. Hill, Esq., President of Philharmonic 

Henry Owen, Esq., Secretary of do. Society. : : 

Henry Dixon, Esq. George Loder, Esq , Vice President of do. 
M. Mottram, Esq J. L. Ensign, Esq., Secretary of do. 
Thomas F. Green, Esq. Allan Dodworth, Esq., Treasurer of do. 
James K. Bradbury, Esq Thomas Goodwin, Esq., Librarian of do. _ 
John Spawforth, Esq. H. C. Timm, Esq., 1st Assistant Officer of 
R. F. Frazer, Esq. do. 

Frederick West, Esq. A. Boucher, Esq., 2d do do. 

D. C. Ettienne, ksq. 

Edward Hodges, Mus. D. 

Luther B. Wyman, Esq. 

Wm Scharfenberg, Esq. ; 

The members of the Music Committee are requested to a a vm shag at the Carl- 

, order, 

GECRG e LODER, Secretary. 


ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 
HE UNRIVALLED EQUESTRIAN COSTUMER, No. 1 Mulberry st., corner of 
Chatham, over the jeweller’s store, continues to manufacture his unapproachable 


[Dec. 6 ] 








PATENT GILT and SILVERED LEATHER for Ladies’ Ball Slippers, &c. 


THEATRICAL and FANCY DRESSES made to order, in a superior and classical 
manner, and at the shortest notice. : 

A.J. A. also can furnish housings, trappings, etc., for horses, of every description. 
orses, Jockey dresses, etc etc. {6} 





be1n#ormation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, ! 


HOPS AND SNIP FOR SALE. 
FFERS will be received by letter (post paid) for the celebrated bay Hurdle race 
horse HOPS, formerly owned by A. Richards, of Montreal, Canada. Also the red- 
roan Hurdle-race horse SNIP. The above named horses are in perfect order and good 
condition, and were lately the propert yof C. S. Browning, of West Hoboken, N. J. 
Address H. G., 167 Pearl st., New York. [ds] 


CHAPMAN'S MAGIC sTROP. _ 


HAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is an article of acknow- 
/ ledged superiority, with which every person can set his own razors, and wherever 
he may be, either at seaor on land, is always in possession of the means 0! Keeping 
them in perfect order. ed : ; a 
The Strop presents four faces, each of different materials, so arranged as to produce 
successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (of ten times the or- 
dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plain ¢ ao 
expressly prepared for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and 3 are of the same beati iful ( alf 
skin, each with a composition differing in their giinding properties, and the four toge- 
ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening a razor, and ever 
after keeping it in perfect order. d 4 —_ 
Retail prices, 50c., 62)c , 75c., and $1 each—and from $3,50 to $8 per dozen, warraut- 
ed to please, or the money returned. pm ; _ 
n29-ly] L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st , New York 


AMERICAN GYMNASIUM. 
HE Undersigned would respectfully invite the attention of those interested in Ath- 
T letic Amusements, to their Gymnasium at 159 and 161 Crosby St., which is now 
open for subscription. Attached to the Gymnasium are Fencing, Sparring Reading, 
3athing Rooms, and Pistol Gallery. Open from sunrise to 10 o’clock P.M. —_ 
Terms of subscription to the Gymnasium, Reading, and Bathing Rooms, $12 per year, 
$8 for six months, and $5 per quarter. JAS. J. HATHIELD. 
New York, Noy. 25, 1840.— [n29-3t] H. L. TW IGGS. 


NEW YORK SPORTSMENS’ CLUB. 
HE Members of this Club are hereby notified that the regular monthly meeting of 
said Club will be held at the Woodcock, in Houston street, near Broadway (Mr. 
Sinclair's) at 8 o’clock, on Tuesday evening, the 9th day of Des, a, age 
AMES McGAY, Attorney-at-Law, ~ yambers-st., 
Spagetti . Sec’y. N. ¥. Sportsmens’ Club? 


TRUSTEE FOR SALE. 
RUSTEE, the sire of Fashion, will be sold for $1600. A number of his ¢ olts hav 
_ sold for from $500 to $2000, a piece, indepen‘ent of Fashion. Trustee is now @ 
Dr. Merritt’s, Hicksford, Va. Apply to the Editor of the Spirit of the Times. . 
New York, July 31—{a2] W. LIV INGSTO: . 
COMMODORE STOCKTON’S BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. — 
O. 1—Bay Mare MISS MATTIE, by Sir Archy, out oi Bleck Ghost. Stinted to imp 
LN Mercer. 
2—B. m. CAROLINE, by Am. Eclipse, out of No.1. Stinted to Imp. Langtor 1. 
3—B. m. BETTY, by Monmouth Eclipse, out of No.1. Stinted to Imp Lavs ord. 
4—B. m. NANINE, by Imp. Trustee, out of No. 1. Stinted to Imp. Langior 
5—B. m. by Imp. Trustee, out of No.1. Stinted to Imp. Mercer. 
6—Gr. m. BIANCA, by Medley, out of Powancey by Sir Alfred. Stinteu 
Langford. ’ 
7—Ch. m. by Imp. Trustee, out of Powancey. Stinted to Imp. Mercer. — . 
8—Ch. m. by Powhattan, out of Blanche by Marsha! Duroc. Stinted to inp Lang 
ford. 
9—-Br. m. KATE NICKLEBY, by Imp. Trustee, out of Lady Mostyn. Stinted to Imp. 


Langford. 











June 7-ly 














to Imp 


STALLIONS. 
The Imp. horse MERCER, by Emilius, out of Nanine, the dam of Glaucus. 
HORSES IN TRAINING. 
1—YOUNG MERCER, bl. h., by Imp. Mercer, out of Miss Mattie, 6 yrs. 
2—BL h. PILOT, by Middlesex, dam by Sir Archy, 5 yrs. 
3—Bl. h. by Im. Langford, out of Miss Mattie, 4 yrs. 
4—Br. f. by Imp. Mercer, out of Miss Mattie, 3 yrs. 
5—B. f. by Imp. Langford, out of Caroline, 3 yrs. 
6—Gr. f. by Imp Langford, out of Bianca, 3 yrs. 





fug- The horses in training can be seen at J. K. VAN MATER’S, near Monmouth 
Court House, and the others at Commodore STOCKTON’S farm, near Princeton : 
Jersey. _ ko 
KING CHARLES SPANIELS. - 
HE Subscribers, having made arrangements with the best breeders of the se , es od 
ful animals in Europe, for a supply of the purest breed, will always have them 0! 
hand for sale. 


‘Address (if by letter post paid) to I. DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, New Yor 





where some of the finest specimens can be seen at all times. i Samat 
POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. for sale 
EVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Sette! : - y 


iat moderate prices. Sept 28_ 


Gentlemen desirous to procure the Po kind can 





4 Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, © 
containing all that is 


fe ay, ~~ razors in the most perfect order. j a l. 
~ sane -4m G. RKENDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard's Hote 





PIANO FORTES. Apply @ 


i ble terms. : 
pay oery PIANO FORTES to many) hire on the most nest) 4 eA LLA WAY: 
—_————— sa 


March 23] ; 
PORTABLE SHAVING CASES. 


48 Third Avenue. 
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plete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling pu" 
ning at is : for the toilet, with the addition of the 
TALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
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</PERIOR Double Borrelia pour “ “ Wherever,” (the late Duke o 
rk’s maker, and jon dad Sphere mea work to Westly Riebards,) with 
y and leather,cases, s LM edb? 2 
-e was made expressly forthe present owner, regardless of expense, is parted 
wing to his being obliged to relinquish shooting, by lameness. 


ke , cost abont sixty guineas, is quite new, finished in the best possi- 
vould never have been parted with but for the above-mentioned reason. 
1s to the gun’s accuracy, &c., in shooting, can_be given to a irst-rate and 


ortsman here. The price is now reduéed. Please a} 


f the Times. June 7-4 





J GREENER GUN FOR SALE. 

y SUPERIOR Double-barrelled Gun, made by the celebrated Grernen— the 
of the works on the “Gun” and “ Gunnery,” and who is admitted to be the 
in London-—is now for sale at Mr. Henry Cooper’s, No. 178 Broadway. 

two pairs of b 
ide ft laminated steel, and of the highest finish, with case complete. The 

t imported by a geatheman, who having purchased another of the same kind, 

¢ sent the order to Greener, and having no use for two guns, offers this one 

Lowest price $230. Enquire at * 

H. T. COOPER’S Gun Store, 178 Broadway, 


SPORTING GUNPOWDER. ¢ 

BROUGH, 117 Fulton st., has just received from the Manufactory of Curtis 

larvey, London, per ship “ Brontes,” 100 Quarter Casks of the celebrated 

rain Gunpowder—-100 do. do. of the-cetebrated No. 28, and 100 do. do. New 
sever before imported iaite the United Statés, known amongst the best 

‘Col. Hawker’s Ducking Powder.” 

form his friends and others, that he has been appointed Agent for 
rated Patent Copper Caps. 

wa crs. 

illed Woodcock and Partridge Guns 

CRICKET. 

Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Gricket 

iia. begs to inform amateurs and Clnbs that he has commenced 

» articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and 

| cuaranteed of the very first quality. Address as above,to SAN 

ise, Philadelphia. Sept 23 


JOHN CONROY, 
RER of Fishing Tackle of every description, Importer of Fish Hooks, 
Dixon & Son’s Powder, Shot and Drinking Flasks. Constantly on 
e best Gunpowder at No. 52 Fulton Street, corner of Cliff Street 


{o4) 
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FISHING TACKLE. 

having porehaan the stock and stand, forso many years occupied 
at the 

SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 
treet, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 
in lin New England, most of which is imported directly by himself. 
iested to call and examine for themselves 
plied oa the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 
», 1345. Apl 5-6m* 


i Draiier, 





F. COLSEY, & CO. 
he following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
American climate—which the imported ones wil! not do— 


“Ss PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
.- TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
ION TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
WELLERS AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &c., 
t 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. 


April6 





SPENCER’S HATS. 
n of the gentleman of Fashion, as well as the economist, is solicited to 
inufactured by the Subscriber, which are prepared in the most tasteful 
| style, and yet at prices materially less than is paid to other fashionable 
as will be seen by noticing the following scale of qualities 





similar articles, 


st Nutria Bart. . 2. sullicicigh a dwedesis en cecwied ie dus. § GES 
‘loleskin (manufactured only to order)... 425 
Os eee sewed ee 3 25 


"" SPENCER. 67 Chamber st., adjoining Broadway. 
£0 ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 


AMERICAN BRICK. 

CURED BY LETTERS PATENT.) 

{ extraordinary preparation will remove all spots from the hair of the 
icha manner as to give the animal a regular and uniform shade of color, 
ig in the least the skin or body. This invaluable composition is guaran- 
> no less than twenty-five shades, and therefore by its use any desired co- 
»r otained or improved upon. 

id by GRANDJEAN, No.1 Barclay st. 


¢ Dollar per package ° 


_. COLTS REPEATING PISTOLS. 
With the latest Improvements of 1844 and 1845. 
ie Colt’s Patent Repeating Pistol; great impositions have lately been 
.the public by representing and selling the Six Barrel or Self Cocking, 
alled by some of the venders of them, Repeating Pistol, as Colt’s Paten 
1, With all its improvements, is American and made of the very best mate 
t or maleable iron as in the six barrel pistol, and highly finished in every- 
‘he Six Barrel or Self Cocking Pistol is a Belgian invention—the pattern pis 
ported by a German importer from Europe for a manufacture ofthis article 
s since in this city. 
ent, Pocket, Belt and Holster Pistols, with the rammer attached, is the latest 
pproved of improvement in fire arms, and for safety, sure fire, accuracy and 
they are iaferior to none. The Pocket and Short Barrel Belt Bistol can be 
\t powder, loaded with balls and caps only, with great accuracy, at 10 to 12 
i with great force, they can be loaded and fired five times in less than half a 





(SE 


[s6] 





‘es from the most scientific and practical navy and military officers of high 
‘putetion in the United States service, as well as French and English navy, 
seen at the proprietor’s store. 


arrels—one for fowling, and the other rifled, for deer shooting | 


A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 


RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 
| Which came off on the UNION COURSE, L. I, on the 13th of May, 1845, designed and 
drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published by 


ply to the Editor of | H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 


E 
| hare witnessed. 
A. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J LAIRD Rider of Fashion. 
| F.C. PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona  H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. | Union Course. L. f. 

oy the above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and retail, at 

142 Nassau st [n8] 





a 
WORKS ON SPORTING, FISHING, ETC. 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY 
: BARTLETT & WELFORD, 7 ASTOR HOUSE. 

1, The New Sporting MaGazine, devoted to the Uhase, the Turf, Shooting, 
Fishing, Yachting, Boating, Agriculture, &c.—Mustrated with numerous 
splendid Steel Engravings. 6 vols. Svo., cloth... ........s0++e+e0+-+ $12,00 

2. Boxtana ; or Sketches of Ancient and Modern Pugilism, comprising the only 
original and complete Lives of the Boxers. By Pierce Egan, Numerous 
Per OS Clee. Gg MNOS cbse oo Suidle cis ocd «os eine 360 Me brat 

3. Srravut rs Srorrs anp Pastimes, of the People of England, from the earliest 
periods to the present time, with 140 engravings. New edition, by William 
cM GE Ny ete I a ee ree ee 

4. InivstRatep Fiy-Fisaer’s Text-Boox, a complete guide to the science of 
Fly-Fishing for Salmon, Trout, Grayling, ke By Theophilus South.—23 
0, Cet et, Whee nee nth dpi es «dike oe 40M Oe 22 

5. Tue Anecer 1 Irevanp; or an Englishman's Ramble through Connaught 
and Mancied. 2 volts pent Ottis. +6 ssc swige Kbesteiomns cts 

| 6. THe Sportsman in IkELAND, with his Summer route through the Highlands 

_of Seottand.” Plates—3 vols. post Bvo ... ow el ec cce ce cwt eves 
ys ENGLISH Pressure CarriaGes—their Origin, History, Varieties, Construc- 
tion, Improvements, &e. &c., with an analysis of the Construction of Roads 
nS} and Rail Roads. Illustrated with Designs. By W.B.Adams. 8vo. - ; 


VALUABLE WORKS RECENTLY IMPORTED 
by kdmund Baldwin, 155 Broadway. 

1. Hogarth’s Works, ongseres by himself, 153 fine plates wiia elaborate letter 
_press descriptions, atlas folio, elegantly 4 bd in Rerreces: SURE SE STORED 

2. Gallery of Portraits ; published by the ‘‘ Society for the Diffusion of Useful 
ied 3. oP EO pers ee 

3. Fables. Original and selected, by the most esteemed European and Oriental 
Authors, with wood-cuts by Grandville, 8vo. .... 2... 22sec ccc cccccee 

4. Gleanings of Nature, containing fifty-seven groups of Animals and plants, 
with popular descritions of their habits, by Robert Mudie, imperial §vo.... 

5. The Rod and the Gun, being Two Treatises on Angling and Shooting, by Jas. 


12,00 


2,50 





3,00 


2,50 


2,50 





$24,00 
$2,50 
$3,00 





AVING been shown to us, we assure the public that the representation of the | 
Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most periect of anything we | 


3,00 | 








* 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMAN ‘ ENT U ALL 
Diseases, arising from an Impure State of the Blood, 
OR 

| HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 
| ‘Se ofula, or King’ i — worm 
rofula, er King’s Eril- -Rheumatism—Obstinate Cutaneous Fruptions— Pimples, or Pug 
tules on the face—Blotches—Biles— Chronic Sere Eyes— Ring Worm or Tetter— 


ee ae and Pain of the Bones and Joints—Stubborn Ul 

/ Pn + Syuptoms— Sciat tea, or Lumbago—and Diseases 

~ De on an Injudicious Use of Mercury— Ascites, or 
opsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders, 
will be removed by this 

Preparation. 
< ty rs sg believed tong y - life exists in the blood 
upon the purity of that fluid, health depends. ki i 

unnatural state, as in Scrofula, Leprosy, Schirrous a = none ond the hands = 
a garg ' , — ellings, and all ulcerous diseases 
it is evident that the vessels which ramify over the surface of the body must be ch 
with diseased blood : and if so, the whole volume of blood, venous cond arterial i 
pure. Before a cure can be effected, there must be a purification of the vital stream. — 
This is easy. Sands’s Sarsaparilla acts direetly on the blood in the very process of i 
formation, and will soon restore the circulation to a healthy state hy Bo Soar a 
elements of disease at the fountain head. Such is the modus operand? of this re Nee 
tion ; and experience, by the mouths of thousands of witnesses, adds its deseuanen te 
the theoretical conclusions of reason and common sense 

The following certificates, recently received, will be read with interest, and for fur- 
ther proof the reader is referred to a pamphlet, which is furnished without charge by 
all the agents. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: Most gratefully do I embrace the present opportunity of 
informing you of the benefits I have derived from the use of your Sarsaparilla. For 
more than nine years | have been afflicted with a complaint, which about three years 
since proved to be the Salt Rheum. My body and limbs were very much swollen and 
sore, my skin thickened and cracked, my hands were so swollen and sore, that at times 
it was with much difficulty that I could attend to my domestic duties. The same year 
the disease appeared on my arms and wrists, which became very much inflamed, and 
painful ; in the following Spring, it extended to my throat and neck, the glands of which 
were greatly enlarged, and plainly indicated that the affection was the Scrofula. Every 
part of my body was much bloated; and my lungs were so affected that it caused great 
difficulty of respiration, so that I was almost deprived of my rest. During this time, I 
consulted many physicians, apparently without any beneticial effect. At Test I was in- 
duced to try your Sarsaparilla, which gave almost immediate relief ; the bloating soon 
subsided, my throat is well, I am able to attend to all my customary duties, and my ge- 
neral health is better than it has been for ten years ; all of which has resulted from the 
use of your invaluable medicine. 

Feeling under obligations to you for the surprising benefits 1 have derived through 
your instrumentality, you will please accept my most cordial thanks, and that you may 
be as successful, through the blessings of Providence, in relieving the sufferings of 
others similarly affected, is the sincere wish of your friend, 

HANNAH W. THURSTON, 

This certifies that we have been acquainted with the above-named Hannah W. Thurs- 
ton, from a child, and can testity that the foregoing relation is substantially true. 

DAVID THURSTON, Justice of the Peace, 
MESHACH W. BLAKE. 
Cc, AUGUSTA BLAKE, 


It is at least certain, that 


! 
| 
| 
| 


Monmouth, Maine, March 25th, 1845. 


The following statement of the effects of this valuable medicine, from Mr. Dyer, one 
of the first Druggists in the city of Providence, R. [., will be read with interest by all 
afflicted with similar, or other chronic affections :— 





OS eS ate le tg nn teat ean,  S 
6. The Horse and the Hound, including Practical Instructions on Horsemanship 
and a Treatise on Horse Dealing, by Nimrod—S8vo .............-..-.. $3,00 
7. Harewood’s Dictionary of Sports ; or Companion to the Field, Forest, and Ri- 
PED, «54's kar as eas aed ctr dd Cees td tee debe ces, ee 
8 The Shooter’s Hand-Book, by the author of the Oakley Shooting Code...... $1,50 
[nl} 





: BOOKS ON SPORTING. 
UST RECEIVED and FOR SALE, the following valuable works, all London edi- 
tions, printed and illustrated in the finest style :— 
1. Hisrory or THe BarrisH Tuar,from the earliest period to the present day, by 
James C. Whyte, Esq., two large vols, 8vo.—price.... 2... eee eee eee ee eo $5,00 
‘This book is full of anecdote that will amnse the general reader, and stored with 
intelligence with which no racing man should be unacquainted.”—London Times. 
2. The Preronrat Gatvery or Enatisn Race-Horses, including portraits of all 
the winning horses of the Derby, Oaks, and St. Leger Stakes, with 75 elegant 


STD, ne eeucity nh ome aed #3 ase eee tmebees os = ARE 
3. The Norte Science or Fox-Hunrine, for the use of Sportsmen, by E. P. 
Delme Radcliffe, Esq., with beautiful engravings, royal 8vo .. 3,50 


oe 


. Notrria Venarica,a Treatise on Fox-Hunting, with a compendicus Kennel 


Stad Book, by Ri. T. Vener s SOFGT OVO on cece cstvcse .coccscccce OM 
5. Harewoop’s Dictionary oF Sports, numerous plates, l?mc............. 1,50 
6. Becxrorp’s THouGuts on Huntine, plates, 8V0... .- ces cesscscsesece 2,25 
7. Fry-Fisner’s Text-Boox, by T. Smith, Esq , with 23 exquisite engravings 
vine ng coe hs RE ed Ee ee eae eee Ie eee 
8. Nimrop Asroap, by C. J. Apperley, Esq. (This is the last work of that au- 
thor, and contains notices of Sporting iu the United States) 2vols 12mo... 3,00 
9. Sporrine spy Nimrop, with Contributions by Thomas Hood, illustrated with 
38 magnificent engravings of British Field Sports, imperial 4to........... 7,50 
10. THe Boox or Sports, devoted tothe Pictorial illustration of the pursuits of 
Sportsmen in every part of the world, with 100 exquisite engravings. 2 vols. 
6,00 


SAG., US Te VOR COS POE OS free ce cee eer ttt seh ero cee ne se eteeees 
[025] BARTLETT & WELFORD,7 Astor House. 
TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 

HE Subscriber offers his‘services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
Ail communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 

fer purchase and sale of Stationery, kce., 

No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 








Ave St 


_ SWEET SCENTED, HARDY, NEW FLOWERING SHRUBS. 
W. RUSSELL, FLORIST, &c., 
Henry, near Atlantic Street, Brooklyn, 
AS now for sale fine large cme of his new Hardy Azalias, and Rhododendron Hy- 
brids at $5 to $1 each. They are full of flower-buds, and every plant is a distinct 
and a superior new variety, and cannot be obtained from any other collection in this or 
any other country. The coleurs of the flowers partake of every hue of Yellow, Pink, 




















.'s Repeating Pistols, Rifles, Carbines and Shot Guns are sold for cash at No 
-y Street, underthe Astor House, New York, by 
JOHN EHLERS, Proprietor, 
&. HORSTMANN & Co., Maiden Lane. 
1. E. BALDWIN, & Co. 2, 
HYDE & GOODRICHE. Chartres St., New Orleans. 
BENJ. DAFFIN, 122 Baltimore St., Baltimore. 
MULFORD & WENDALL, Broadway, Albany, N Y 
LYMAN B. KNOWLES, Delhi, Delaware County, N.Y. 


- ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 





MANUFACTURED BY LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
niersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, end 
ie .re desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
\infliitely less physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Metallic Shank Boot is a decided improvement on any and everytl ing of the kind 


troduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running, 
gz. etc. | have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
but | must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 
ni at the same speed, as I did yesterday in running ten miles and a quarter 
ic Beacon Course, which Lam satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable to 
bly constructed “ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
48, 133 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror. 
‘ratification to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that I 
ebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which | offer him 

{ recommend them to all with a hearty good will 
York, 4th June, 1944. [Sept 15] H ‘STANNARD. 


iAS, UD 








subscriber offers for sale finest ‘*‘ Manzanriia” and “ AMoNTILLADO” Sherry— 
- very old Pale Branpy (of the vintage of 1818), choice old dry Madeiras, in glass ; 
Saeilam Gin; Antigua and St. Croix Rum; Clarets of the best vintages, &c. &c. 


‘or Ooloong and other Black Teas in small packages. 
4, 1345,—[ns, N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine-st., New York. 


eae OAKLEY & SMITH, 
‘AWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 


WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. [a9] 


SANDERSON’S FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
Mone 05 CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
“AMS of Boarding, $1,50 and $2,00 per day. Diuner served at 2 o'clock and 4 
ock every day. 
“ticular attention will be paid to the personal comfort of every person favor- 
‘establishment with their patronage. J. M. SANDERSON & SON. 


ua, July 25, 1945.—[jy26] 


ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. ’ 
'v 1O¢h-st. (3 miles from the City Hail, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail 
26 ' read Depot.) 
p “SONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
ALE always on hand. 
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f E Subserj} 


*—" Bell's Lite in London,” ‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 
“tpers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


NEW JERSEY HOTEL, MORRISTOWN. 

_"Sers respecttally inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 
“4 conmodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, willbe 
,. ©atertaiament of all those who will faver them with their company, on the 

ve 1ustant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 
we —- CROWELL, 
9 D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 
Proprietors 











os SCOTT'S BAZAAR. : 
IND§ arn Dey-st., between ensuey and Greenwich. 
) iit tT returns his most sincere thanks to his friends and the public at large, 
, .,. |) * Support received since he opened the above house, and hopes by the 
cuales, 408 tO merit a continuance thereof. 
_\ les of his Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, are too well known to need 


~“'5@ assortment of refreshments to be had at all hours until 12 at nis! t, such as 
Beet Steaks Poached Eggs 
Mutton Chops Cold Ham 


Fried Kidneys Cold Corned Beef 
Ham and Eggs Pickled Tongues 
Sardines Buckwheat Cakes 


Coffee and Tea Welch Rarebits, Kc. 
sor ap p,,, Dublin Brown Stout always on draught. 
iner of Roast Beef or Boiled Meats for one shilling, 


-* S'pplied with the 
~©S4, Irish, Scotch, 


LMe€rs 


A ae every day from one till 


$e 


best Scotch and Irish Whiskey. No house better supplied 
Welsh, and city papers. Always the latest possible news 


Bronze, &c., and they are very desirable when potted for early flowering plants tor the 
Greenhouses, or Parlours, &c. He has also a superior collection of his new Hybrid 
Azalia Indica, and Rhododendron Grandiflorum, for sale at $1 each. [04] 


J. DELVEAU & J. F. BROWN, ‘ 
Manufacturers of the Improved Patent Doubie-Action Harp, 
BY ROYAL LETTERS PATENT, LONDON, 

Established 1810. 
(MANY YEARS WITH ERARD.) 








J F. BROWNE respectfully informs his friends and t+ mnsic world that he has es} 
« tablished himself, for the manufacture and import»’ion of these very beautiful in 
struments, ct 281 Broadway and 73} Chamber street, New York. His arrangements are 
such as to enable him to transact business at European prices, thereby saving purchas- 
ers the high duties imposed by tariff on these instruments. 
J. F. Browne wovld observe, these harps are constructed on the most approved prin- | 
ciples, with all the modern improvements of London and Paris, are unequalled in bril- 
liancy of tone, fineness of touch, and perfectness of mechanism. Particular care is ta 
ken to fitthem for the extremes of climate in this country, in which respect they will 
be found far superior to any of European manufacture, imported in the usual way. 
These Harps are patronized by the elite of musical taste and professional talent ia mu- 
rope ; among the latter, he would mention N.C. Bochsa, who invariably selects from 
this establishment. 
J. F. Browne begs to offer the opinions of some of the first profesSional talent m this 
country. 
Harpe repaired, strung. &c. May 8!-6m 
INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. | Astor House, N. Y. 


P. GRIFFIN, IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES, 
383 Peari-st., opposite Oak-st., 
jy OULD respectfully inform the public that he still continues at the old stand, which 
he established in 1812, known as the oldest watch-maker’s in the city of New 
York, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, a handsome 
assortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-made Lever | 
Watches, with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impossible for | 
the finger to slip off inthe act of Timing. Gentlemen from the country, leaving watch- 
es that are in the habit of stopping, or not keeping correct time, can have them put in 
good order, and warranted to perform well. 








N. B—All sold at this store, and not proving equal to the warrantee, will be 
exchanged or the money returned. PETER GRIFFIN. 
May 17. 





RICHARD FISHER, J®.s 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
$ the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
at unusually low prices, as fol 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 
All watches warranted to keep good time, or the mo returned. 
Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 
N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
experienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 


d old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 
ome . : ; RICHARD FISHER, Jr , 


Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 
doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-lyr 


WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLERY, &C. 

R. THOMPSON, having dissolved partnership with Richard Fisher, Jr., would re 
A. spectfally inform his friends and the public, that he has taken the store, 309} Broad- 
way, nearl opposite Gothic Hall, where he will keep constantly on hand a superior as. 
sortment of Watches, Jewellery, and Silver Ware. _ 
Also, Perfumery and Fancy Goods of every description. : 
He flatters himself that he will sell as cheap as any other store in the city. 
N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, and Musical Boxes, neatly repaired. Second 
hand watches, and gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash. a 


. 
-— 








SELPHO’S FIRST PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEGS, > 

OR which the first Premium,a silver medal, was awarded at the late Fair of the 
American Institute, introduced into this country, and made solely by WM. a 
80 Sprmg St.. New York.—This description of artificial leg derives its name agen e 
celebrated marquis of Anglesey, who lost his leg in the battle of Waterloo, by w Mr. 
it has been adopted and worn ever since its first invention by the late — Mr. 
Potts, of London, to whom the present artist was eleven years a pupil and a P 
“T have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho, its construction euporen. ehes en ~ 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is = _ : 

those who wear them. This is positive and undeniable.—Some of my friends, whom 

have mutilated, inform me that they are superior to all others.” — { N. York. 
Vatentive Morr, Pro Swed of ay ag pee ir will be x 

Terms moderate, and made known on application, or Dy letter, t- , 

tendedto. The public are cautioned against pretended imitations and improvements on 


Sanps’ Sarsaparitia.—I speak experimentally when I say that this medicine is far 
more effectual in the cure of chronic or acute rheumatism, than any other preparation I 
have ever tested. Having endured extreme suffering at times within the last five years 
from repeated attacks of inflammatory or acute rheumatism, | have recently use 
Sands’ Sarsaparilla with the happiest success : my health is now better than it has been 
for many mouths past, my appetite is good, and my strength is rapidly returning. I at- 
tribute this healthful change entirely to the use of this potent medicine. Feeling a deep 
sympathy with those who are afflicted with this most tormenting and painful complaint, 
I cannot refrain from earnestly recommending to such, the use of this valuable specific. 
Having the most entire confidence in the medicine and skill of Dr. Sands, I was induced 
thereby to try the effects of their Sarsaparilla, and ] take pleasure in adding my testi- 


| mony to that of many others, commendatory of its invaluable properties, unknown to 


CHARLES DYER, Jr., 
Druggist and Apothecary, 
Feb. 15, 1845 40 and 42 Westminster-st., Providence, R. I 


Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanns: I have been affected with Scrofula for nine years past 
It appeared in various forms from its commencement, but did not break out in ulcers 
until about four years ago when a large swelling appeared on my arm iI hadi t lanced 
it then commenced eating, and continued to eat unti the fleshy part of my arm from my 
elbow to near my shoulder, was nearly all ulcers : 1t then broke out on both sides ofmy 
neck, and extended to my face. I had a number of ulcers on my ancle and bottoms of 
my feet. My sufferings seemed almost intolerable. The most of the time I have been 
under the care of physicians, have taken lodine, Swaim’s Panacea, and other prepara- 
tions—and I had nearly despaired of getting relief when I was induced by Mr. Rexford 
to try your Sarsaparilla. My sores assumed a more healthy appezrance, and I flattered 
myself with the idea that I should be well again. I have now taken Kighteen Bottles 
of your medicine, my sores are all healed, and my general health is better than it has 
been before for nine years, and I ascribe my cure to the efficiency of your Sarsaparilla : 
had I known its virtues years ago, I should have been saved much severe suffering, and 
a disfigured face, and my husband would have been saved great expense. 

(Signed) CYNTHIA TUPPER. 


and unsolicited by the Messrs. Sands. 


Binghampton, Oct. 17, 1844. 
I cheerfully testify to the truth of the above statement of my wife. 
MASON TUPPER. 


Messrs. A. B. & D. Sawns—Gentlemen: Feeling it a duty due to you and to the com 
munity at large, I send you this certificate of the all-healing virtues of your Sarsapar 
illa, that others who are now suffering may have their confidence established and use 
your medicine without delay. 

I was troubled with a severe ulcer on my ankle, which extended half way up to the 
knee, discharging very offensive matter, itching, burning, and depriving me often of 
my rest at night, and very painful to bear. 

I was recommended to use your Sarsaparilla by Mr. James M‘ lConnel, who had been 
cured by it, and after using five bottles, I was completely cured. 

I have delayed sending you this certificate for one year since thecure was effected in 
order to ascertain with certainty whether it was a permanent cure, and it now gives me 
the greatest pleasure to add that I have neither seen nor felt the slightest re-appearance 
of it, and that I am entirely well. Yours very truly, 

New York, April 22, 1845. SARAH M‘INTYRE, 

240 Delancy-st., between Willet and Sheriff-sts. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of the Proprietors and their Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fulton 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. 


Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. Mar 9. 





PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 

: POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 

all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite it ** -*- recognised symptoms—but more particularly in 
removing Headache, Sickness, Cppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstruction: ox 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wnicn there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic actien x aearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 
siictence : and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the al 
conyuisions ©: cue epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. co 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, is pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILI 8, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition, 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, , 

117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEON'S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
no. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY, 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
S this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can im) 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. ine tge 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are pee | eured in children, 


i ining th from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., ; 
“=e. pt Principal of the Institute. 


TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 


WADE’S WORM AND CONDITION POWDER FOR HORSES 

AVE been extollec upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the a 
as the best and only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy 
the Worms and Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as to do power. 
with the necessity of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, arene ae anim fon 4 
ing cold after expesure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative ox a hard vs 

work. They have been tested by the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certi — gran 
as to their efficacy in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, 


the first owners of valuable studs have given them to their horses, and acknowledge 
y 


t te be surpassed by anything else. 
ap fuses Powder, tased whew horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial They require no 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 
feed at night. é } preteen 
Ag Olcott, McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y.; H. Y. 

Dinsgist corner Gold and Fulton streets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway 
Chambers street, N. Y.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and Blenville sts., 


Dec 28 














New Orlea’ and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m* 

~~" "JOHN ANDERSON & CO. 
ANUFACTURERS OF THE HONEY DEW FINE CUT Chewing and Smoking 
Tobacce, Snuffs, &e., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have 


left the store 152 Pearl street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one 
» oth freta Broadway ; and for the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, 
have opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane street, near the North River, 
where can be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing 
and mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 
t a heavy discount from old prices. : 
: Tin cannisters of fine-cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 
shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate. “ 
Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 


finest qualities of Cavendish, includi 
siege I COL. AUGU 8S LEFTWICH’S 


celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Four Aces and Victoria Branps, we 
for the same in New York. 


SEGARS 
Always no hand. The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars July .23 


being sole agents 





this principle. sateee. 





~ “ous for Private Parties, C lubs, Meetings, and References. Sept 30 
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{g For Advertisements of Theatres, Concerts, etc., see page 486 of 


to-days paper. . 
At the Park theatre, during the past week, the attractions have been of 


a highly interesting character. The Drexucy Troupe have appeared in * Der 


Freischuiz” and “‘ Love in a Village” to great advantage, while PLacrpe, | 
<« Gentleman George” BarretrT and Mrs. BLAND, have made a strong cast | 
for several sterling plays. The Keaws are to commence a new engage- 
ment next week. 

At the Bowery Mrs. SHaw hasbeen playing a most lucrative engage- 
ment this week. 

The Olympic and Chatham, relying simply upon their stock companies | 
have done a good business during the week by increasing the variety and 
extent of their performances. The same remark will apply to the Union 

Circus at Richmond Hill, and that of Tryon, in the Bowery. 

The “* Serenaders” are at Palmo’s Opera House, while their rivals at the 
Alhamra, Broadway, are playing burlesque operas,—both with marked suc- 
cess. 

Burxe (“ Master Burke” that was,) gave a concert last night at the 
Apollo, 

The German Opera Company, of which Madame Orroisthe prima donna, 
commence their engagement at Palmo’s, on Monday. 

Mr. Templeton’s Farewell Concert,—We understand this extraordinary 
and unrivalled vocalist—whose fame and attraction have continued to in- 
crease even after further success appeared impossible—takes his farewell 
of a New York audience at the Tabernacle, on Tuesday next. We predict 
a brilliant and overflowing andieace. Among the many attractions of his 
admirable Programme we perceive the Patriotic song of ** The Star spangled 
Banner.” Weshallbe thar. Whowill not? We perfectly agree with 
the following excellent criticism, from the pen of one of the most exne- 
rienced judges of the day :— 

Mr. Templeton’s style is unlike that of any other admired vocalist, yet 
combines the distinctive peculiarities of them all, anu pours forth a flood 
of sounds the most harmonious, melodious, clear, full, sweet and delicious, 
that human ear ever listened to. Ove seems to hear all his old favorites 
singing with one voice. Every sound is precious. All is close, breathless 
attention. Each note is toorich to be lost. Not a mortal moves. Not a 
lip stirs, even to breathe a whisper. Nought is heard but the glorious song, 
whose familiar and admired words float upon the bosom of an ocean of melo- 
dy, into which the soul sinks enraptured, and would fain drown itself. 
What an enchanter’s wand this bonny Scot wields ! What power is his! 

Baltimore.—We learn from the “‘ Constitution,” of the 2d instant, that 
at the Holliday Street theatre, the Opera Company, including Mr. and Mrs. 
Seguin, Mr. Frazier and Mrs. Bailey, are doing a spirited business at this 
house. A crowded audience greeted their performance of ‘“* Norma” on 
last Saturday evening, notwithstanding the inclemency of the weather. 


The Museum.—Last Saturday evening the performance at this popular 
establishment were for the benefit of the ‘* Rivers Family.” 

New Orleans.—We learn from the ‘“ Tropic” of the 2ith ult. that 
RicHarp’s Hrmse_F aGarn.—Booth the “ eccentric tragedian,” as som 
love to call him, has got over his imdisposition, and is doing up the tragedy 
at the St. Charles again. Another lapse will hardly ¢ake in this communi- 
ty. We hope nothing, hereafter, will compel us to pronounce ‘ Othello’s 
occupation’s gone.” He appeared last evening in his great character— 
Richard the Third—a character in which he was once unequalled. His 
performance last eveniag, though not worthy of his best cays, yet elicited 
great applause. Mr. and Mrs. Skerrett appeared in the after piece, ‘The 
Four Sisters,” Mrs, S. sustaining four characters, and fully justifying the 
favorite impression she greeted on first appearance, on Saturday even- 
ing. 

The same paper thus speaks of the Orleans (French) Theatre, which re- 
opened on the 23d ult :— 


sented his thousands of subscribers a most magnificent Portrait of Sir 


a al 














dern Standard Drama,” edited by Eres Sarcent, Esq. Each number 
contains an entire play, with editorial and critical remarks, stage directions, 
costumes, etc,, and is sold for a shilling! The seven numbers before us 
contain Ion, Fazio, The Lady of Lyons, Richelieu, The Wife, The Honey- 
moon, and The School for Scandal. 

Our neighbor, Dr. Bartlett, of “ The Albion” newspaper, has just pre- 


Water Scort, in his Study at Abbotsford. The plate is 20 by 16 in- 
ches, and has been superbly engraved in mezzotinto, by H. S. Sapp, after 
the celebrated picture ot W. Atnan, R.A. The softness, yet brilliancy of 
this style of engraving is here illustrated with charming effect. We have 
no doubt this portrait is the finest work of art of its kind ever produced in 
this country, and its cost must have been immense, fora similar engraving 
could not be purchased of a dealer for less than five dollars. 





FAMILIAR EPISTLE FROM PHILADELPAIA. 
My Dear ‘ Spirit.”—I regret my epistle did not reach you in time last 
week, especially as you were pleased to deem it spicy. However, here- 


after 
“ The Spirit of the Time (s) shall teach me speed !” 
(Shakspeare—ahem.) 


Among my many weaknesses [ do confess to one, which is, a high re- 
spect for Bostonians and a great admiration of “ Acorn.” The Post don’t 
generally give me such information as I most desire, but since the loss, to 
your columns, of Acorn’s witty and interesting effusions, I have been oblig- 
ed to have resourse to it, for the purpose of keeping myself informed as to 
the improvement and well being of that “ city of crooked streets and smart 
women.” <A few days ago, in my “ seekings,” I assure you, it was with 
no small feelings of gratification that | perused the following interesting 
item of information, which I have clipped for the enlightenment of such 
of your numerous readers, who may not be so fortunate as to read it in its 
original. To one, who, like myself, has so great a regard and esteem for 
“the two Neds,” this news was truly gratifying. Henceforth no person 
ean charge those gentlemen with neglect of their business, which is about 


to be so increased, for 


‘To business that we love we rise betime, 
And go to *t with delight.” 


So, rely upon it, hereafter they will both be busy men. But to my news— 


here it is :— 
« * * * * * 


(Our correspondent quotes from the ‘* Post” aremark on the subject of 


too spicy for the ‘* Spirit.”] 
Please inform ‘“‘ Tom Owen” that the spirit of punning has “ obtained to 


** Flour,” prompted by a paragraph in the Boston Courier, which is rayther | 
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Chess Player's Chronicle. 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 





Solution to Priblem No. 39. 





White Black. 
i R from K B 3 tks P ch K to Q R5 (best) 
2 Rto Q Kt 4 double c KtoQR4 
3 Rtks Bch Kt tks R (test) 
4 R tks Kt ch KtoQR3 
5 KttoQ B7ch KtoQ R2 
6 QtoR4ch K to Kt sq 
7 QtoRSch K tks Kt 
8 KttoQS8ch K toQ2 
9 QtoQ8ch K to K 3 
10 Kt toQ B7 ch KtoK 4 
11 Q P 2 checkmates 

Protiem No. 40. 
By J. K. 
White to play, and Checkmate in four moves 
POSITION. 
White. | Black. 

K atQ 3 K atQ4 
BatKB5 P’s at Q B 3, Q B4, and 
Kt atQ B4 QR3 
P’s at Q B 3 and Q Kt 3 





Game No. 68. 
This game we find in a late number of “ Bell’s Life.” It is worthy of a 
| careful examination, The players were a “ distinguished member of the 
_London Club” and Mr. G. Spreckley, Hon. Secretary of the Liverpool 
Club. 





30 great an extent,” as to pervade the infantile portion of this community. 
A little girl, four years old, asked her father if Mr. was not a Jew ?”’ 





was because he bought me some jew jew paste!” (jujube). The child was 
immediately sent to school to improve her morals. 

‘* Talking of morals,’ puts me in mind of Mad. AueGusta, that most 
chaste danse-usey, as the ‘* Mirror” hath it, who is performing nightly to 
large houses at the “ Walnut,” with raised prices. The first night of her 


by the pitites, who, for a long while, refused to leave the theatre, because, 
as they thought, they had not received their money’s worth, Augusta hav- 
ing given not the whole ballet of ‘* Nathalie,” but merely seZections from 
it. On Thursday evening the operatic ballet of ‘‘ La Bayadere” was pro- 
duced, but the manner in which the “ operatic” was done, was, perhaps, 
a little the very queerest you ever did see. As a friend of mine remarked 
—‘‘ Sitting out the whole piece for the sake of seeing two or three beauti- 
ful dances, was like the man who swallowed fourteen cups of water for the 
purpose of getting a little coffee.” 

On Tuesday last Burton took a benefit, which produced him about $400. 
The piece selected was ‘* Rob Roy,” with FrazeErR as Osbaldiston, Seeu1n 





** We attended the opening performance at this establishment, and must 
express once more our admiration of the style in which the recent improve- 
ments have been made. Brilliantly lighted by gas, and adorned by the 
lovely iaces of our Creole ladies, the interior is not surpassed by that of 
any theatre inthe South. The house was well filled, and the principal 
piece, the ** Momoirs au Diables,” was well sustained in every department. 
The costumes and scenery were in excellent keeping, as they always are, 
= the orchestra did full justice to the beautiful conceptions of Weber and 

ossini.” 

Of the American Theatre and Circus, inthe same city, the “ Picayune” 
of the 23d, states that the entertainments at this establishment to-night 
commence with a variety of equestrian entertainments, and this popular 
part of the performance is to be followed by the nautical melo-drama of 
** Tom Cringle’s Log,” in which Miss Mary Duff, Miss Petrie and Mr. Clarke 
take parts. There isalso a variety of dancing, &c., and the bill is every 
way calculated toattract. - 

The Keans are playing to crowded houses in Boston. They have been 
eminently successful there, and will return to New York in a few days : 
where after playing a short engagement, they will proceed on their winter 
tour to the South. 

Leopotp De Meyer is in Boston, but has postponed his intended con- 
certs for the present, on account of a dislocation of the shoulder, caused by 
being thrown from a horse. Theinjury, we are happy to say, is not serious, 
and the Bostonians will ere long have the pleasure of listening to the lion 
pianist of the age. 

Richmond.—*Old Joz Sweeney” and Brower are giving concerts at 
the theatre. 

Charleston.—MAnBLE is doing an immense business with Forbes, who 
is said to have a fine company. 

Cincinnati.—From the ‘‘ Daily Times” of the 22d ult., we learn of the 
arrival there of ourfriend “Old Chip.” It states that ‘* We had the plea- 
sure yesterday, of taking by the hand, our old friend and whilom manager 
here, Mr. W. H. Curprenpa.e, somewhat familiarly known amongst play- 
goers here, and elsewhere, as“ Oup Curr.” He passes through our City 
only, just now, on his way to New Orleans and Mobile, where he has en- 
gagements for the two coming months, in his principal parts ; but expects, 
on his way back to the East, to visit Cincinnati again, in January next, when 
he will give us ‘*a taste of his quality,” in the course of a short engage- 
ment here. He may be assured that his old friends and admirers here (and 
‘*their name is Legion,”) will hold themselves in readiness to give a warm 
** welcome back agen” to one of the most gentlemanly and popular come- 
dians of the day. 

Miss Mary Ann Lee.—This young danseuse made her first appear- 
ance, since her return from Paris, last week at the Arch in Philadelphia. 
She brought out a new ballet which has proved highly successful, and the 
press of that city have been enthusiastic in her praise. 


Mrs. Kean’s “lon” drew a tremendous house in Boston. It was the same 
fine, exquisite performance as ever. Her husband played “Adrastus.” They 
come here, next week. 


The success of the Seguin troupe, at Baltimore, continues unabated. 
They were doing the ** Norma,” at last accounts. 


Pe re and her companions were to give a concert at Mobile on Thursday 
0 es week. The theatrical season has cays, in that city. The first 
performance was the ‘‘ Hunchback,” with Mrs. Jo. Field, as the “ Julia.” 


** Cinderella” has been produced, and well done, too, at the Boston Mu- 


seum. The Transcri ‘ - ~ ; 
Conner gets it up. ript speaks well of it. The donna is a Miss Kirby. 





New Publications, etc. 


—— 


as Major Galbraith, Mrs. Securn as Di Vernon, Burron as the Bailie, 
Miss Netson as Helen, BrovcHam as “the Dugald creature,” and Mr. 
Detevan—(I like to have forgotten the part,) as somebody else. And of 
the whole party, but four (Burton, Brougham, Miss Nelson and Fredericks). 
knew five lines of their parts, and to make the matter more ridiculous, a 
majority of the beautiful Scotch melodies, incidental to the piece, were left 
out, and numerous ou t-of-place, and badly exeeuted Italian airs and bravu- 
ras were introduced. After the opera(?) Burton was called out, and in a 
neat speech returned thanks, and informed his friends and the public that 
he meant to reduce his prices still lower, and make his company still bet- 
ter, (for which there is great room and much need). 

Brougham’s new piece, ‘‘ Eva, or the Stratagem,” was produced the fol- 
lowing evening, for the second time, to a much slimmer house than its 
merits deserved. 

Mr. Fredericks has lately “‘ wakened up,” and by his personation of Rob 
Roy, and the Count in the new piece, has somewhat astonished his friends. 
Could he be induced to throw as much fire into all his acting, his enemies 
would decrease materially. 

Burton has engaged Mr. Geo. Jamison for one week only, to be im- 
mediately followed by Mr. Geo. VANDENHOFF. 

At the Arch we have Mary Aww Lek, in a new “ ballet d’ action,” as 
it is calledthe audiences are very large, and the young lady is warmly 
applauded at every bound, having improved materially *m her style. 

The Circus is nightly crowded to overflowing, at 25 cents. Levi North 
and Signor somebody, together with a man who plays on the stones, being 
the attractions, 

I am afraid I somewhat overrated my little piece of romance, as I don’t 
see it underlined yet, at the Chatham. 

The last piece of scandal I have heard, is the elopement of Miss L 
(a member of one of our wealthy families,) with CapwaLaper, the Circus 
rider. Why is it the Philadelphia ladies are so fond of that class? 

Yours, truly, GINSENG-AND-SO-ON, 


‘TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
: Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Naroteon or tHe Turr.” 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness.} 











_—tinetinns 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, HEDGEFORD, 


SHARK, 
JOHN BASCOMBe, §MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET 


JOHN RICHARDS, PROPRIETOR. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 





The Harpers have just published, ina very handsome volume of 348 | 
pages, SouTHEY’s edition of “ The Pilgrim’s Progress,” which includes 
a Life of Joun BuNYAN, one of the most remarkable men of his time. 
This edition is illustrated with fifty curs, by Apams, after designs by 
Chapman, Harvey, and others. m , 

Wa. Tayxor, 2 Astor House, has sent us seven numbers of his “ Mo- 








_. ADVERTISEMENTS. 

ONE DOLLAR will be “charged for the first insertion of an advertisement mt" y 
ceeding Ten lines. 

Extra copies of the Engravings to be had at One Dollar each. 

Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock ,to be ac dressed 
Wiotters relating to the b ef the office, containing orders, subscrup’ ions ete 

e o the business e office, containing orders, su ; 

the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Jonn Richanps . .& 

iF All letiers to be post paid. 


for which she was reproved, and on being closely questioned as to her au- | 
thor for such a remark, repliec—‘‘ No one told me so, but I thought he | 


appearance there was a great deal of dissatisfaction expressed, especially | 





White. Black. White. Black. 
London. Liverpool. London. Liveapool. 
1KP2 K P2 29 K Kt P2 BtoQ4 
2KBtoQB4 Same 20 K B P 2 (d) Kt to R 2 
3 K Ktto B 3 Q Ktto B3 21 KRP 1 (e) QtoK 3 
4QBPI1 K Kt toB 3 22 RtoKt4 KBPl 
5 Castles QPi 23 QtoKt6ch _ K to corner 
6QP1 KRPIl1 24 Kt tks B Q tks Q Kt 
7QBteo K3 B to Q Kt 3 25 KttoB4 Q to K 3 
8 QtoB2 Castles 26 KttoK 5 Q R to K sq (f) 
9QP1 K KttoR4 27 K BP 1 (g) to her 4 
10 BtoQ Kt3 Kt tks B 28 KttoB4 B tks P (h) 
ll P tks Kt P tks P 29 B tks B Q tks B ch 
| 12 P tks P QBPi1 30 K to coraer Q to her 4ch 
13 Kt to B3 Q toB 2 31 K wo Kt sq QtoB4ch 
14 KP1l Kt to Kt 5 32 K to coraer Q tks R (i) 
| 15 P tks P (a) Q tks P 33 QtksK RP QtksP 
}16 KRP1 Kt to B 3 34 KttoQ2 Q to R6 ch 
(17 QRtoR4(b) BtoK 3 35 K to Kt sq Q to Kt 6ch 
| 18 KttoK5(c) KKtP2 36 K to corner Rto K 7 wins (k) 
i 


(a) Might also attack Kt at once with P. We do not like changing off 
these Pawns. 

(b) White guards Q P that he may be able to skirmish with K Kt. 

(c) The Kt here is well planted. 

(d) This move we think well played, and fancy White has now the bet- 
ter game. 

(e) We cannot see what this counts for. 

(f) Black seems creeping out of his difficulties. 

(g) Does not this shut out your own Queen for ever ? 

(h) Might also take B with Castle, but wins ctearly this way. 

(i) This R got quite out of his proper element. 

(k) White has locked the door on his Q, who is confined in a rather ex- 
| traordinary and curious manner. 
The game is highly interesting. 














The Match at New Orleans. 

By the following paragraph in the *‘ Commercial Times” of the 24th in- 
stant, it will be seen that Mr. Sranwey has arrived in that city :— 

We had the pleasure of shaking hands yesterday with a valued acquain- 
tance, Mr. CHarues H. Stanuey, of New York. Our readers are already 
aware that this gentleman is the champion of the noble game of chess at 
the North, and he has arrived in our midst for the purpose of playing a 
match with Mr. Rousseau, the crack player of this city, and who up to this 
moment has been coasidered invincible in the United States. ‘* When 
Greek meets Greek then comes the tug of war,” and the series of games to 
be played between these two gentlemen will excite the liveliest interest 
throughout the country. We are inforwed that the first game will com- 
mence on the Ist prox, 





A friend has sent us the following lines, descriptive of a mate, which, 
if not familiar to ail, is certainly to very many. The result of the game 
appears to have been quite remarkable, in giving rise to a Match of one 
game only, in which, on the first move, both partzes are mated. What 
was the nature of the stake, or who took it, we are left in doubt; but we 
presume it was divided equally between the parties. 

The lines have heretofore been published, but where we are not inform- 
ed. They will be new, no doubt, to the majority of our readers, 


THE SCHOLAR’S MATE. 

Delia and Damon on a certain day, 
Sat by the checkered board at chess to play— 

If Damon lost, ’twas his a ring to give, 

If Damon won, a kiss he must receive— 

The lady claimed the pieces ivory fair, 

The ebon army fell to Damon’s share ;— 

And as is usual] both in war and love, 

The lady claimed the earliest move. 

A moment o’er the board, like fairy sprite, 

Her fair hand hovered, doubting where to light, 
Then gently fell upon the King’s own pawn, 

And moved the white-robed warrior two steps on. 
The same meve Damon makes,—the lady then 
Runs her bright eye along the files of men, 

And moves one pace the pawn that guavds her queeu ; 
While Damon boldly brings upon the sce ie 

His King’s black bishop, onward to the square 
Three steps before his brother prelate’s chair. 

** A soldier shall defend me,” Delia cried. 

At once the knight, that stood her queen beside, 
Leaped forth and paused, prepared in arms to fight, 
Two squares before the bishop robed in white. 
Then Damon’s queen, with Amazonian stride, 
Rushed boldly forth upon the other side, 

And stood five squares before a castled ward, 
Which rose her husband’s left-hand flank to guard ; 
Then forward sprang fair Delia’s other knight, 
Who stood in arms upon his monarch’s right, 

Two —— before the bishop—and he deemed 

His single arm might turn the tide which seemed 
Settling against his master—but in vain 

He strove the desperate battle to maintain,— 

In vain he stood prepared to fight away 

The black robed queen from her devoted prey— 
Down, down she came with one tremendous spring, 
And stood before poer Delia’s conquered king. 
“* Checkmate ! checkmate !” Damon exulting cries— 
“IT claim a kiss, the victor’s lawful prize.” — 
The maiden blushed that pleasing debt to pay, 
But Damon lost his ring another day. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
N. O. K.—We are indebted to you forthe Prob. In regard to your re 
quest, as to an antagonist to play by correspondence, we think we can {ul- 
—_ one. Let us hear from you more fully upoa the subject, as to terms 
c. 
C. H.—Will please accept our thanks for his kind offer. 
N. R. (of Phil.)\—We have sent the books by private hands. 


——a 














xv NEWSPAP£€« EUBLIS Laks. , 
R SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE (YLINDER NAPIER PRINTING ¥# 
CHINE, in perfect order. Size of bed, 3! by 5). 
A good SINGLE CYLINDER, oc a DOUBLE MeDIUM ADAMS PRESS will be @ 


ceived in payment. 
N B'Phe thachine will print 2,500 sheets per hour. 





Address (if by letter, } 0.t paid)— 
229] 


RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann-st., New York 


